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FALL FIELD DAY TRIP TO THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


Tue Fall Field Day of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
for the year 1891, beginning on Oct. 5, was fully as serviceable and enjoy- 
able as any of its many predecessors. The programme for the tour of 
duty consisted of an excursion, as in 1886, to the White Mountains of 
New Hampshire; and three days were profitably spent by the company 
and its guests among the famous rugged hills of the Granite State, where 
nature has displayed some of her most wonderful and impressive scenery 
This year, contrary to the usual fortune of the organization, the weather 
was propitious from the morning of embarkation until the evening of the 
third day, when the company, satisfied and exhilerated, returned from its 
outing. Though threatening clouds darkened the sky on Monday morn- 
ing, when the fast-flying train had borne the Ancients early in the after- 
noon into the confines of the mountain region of the North, the sun burst 
forth over Silver Lake as if to warmly welcome and cheer the incoming 
of the oldest military organization in the old Bay State. The heavy 
masses of vapor rolled away, and the spirits of the Ancients rose as they 
ascended, through gorges and across trestles, the great altitudes in the 
vicinity of Mt. Chocorua and Mt. Kearsarge in approaching the Notch; 


and when the long train came to a stand-still at Crawford’s, the skies 


were bright and the picturesque valley was bathed in the golden sun- 
shine of a a glorious autumn afternoon. On Tuesday, leaden skies, a 
chilling wind, and a low thermometer constituted the meteorological con- 


‘ditions out of doors at Fabyans; but within great wood fires in gen- 


erous open fireplaces of the hotel cheered the souls and warmed the 
shins of those who were indisposed to wrap up and make trips to Mt. 
Washington, the Willey House, the Notch, the Profile House, and other 
points of interest in the locality. No rain fell on the second day, and 
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the third day’s stay was equally favored, the sun coming out with 
genial warmth as the Ancients embarked again, in the mellowest mood, 
for their homeward journey. The return in the afternoon afforded another 
fine opportunity for viewing the gorgeous foliage on the mountain sides, 
and the varied beauty of the landscapes through which the Boston & 
Maine Railroad passes. The steep descent from Fabyans to North 
Conway, so very noticeable from the rear of the train as the company 
was ascending the heights on Monday, necessitated the use of three 
locomotives on the return, two in front and one in the rear of the train, 
to secure proper speed and safety. From North Conway southward a 
very fast rate of travel was maintained, and several spurts of a mile 
a minute were made in reaching home. Indeed, the excellence of the 
railroad service, and the assiduous attention paid to the comfort and con- 
venience of the company by Mr. Frank T. Chase, the travelling passen- 
ger agent, was a matter of comment by many of the gentlemen who took 
the trip. But three halts were made on the return, the train rolling into 
the depot in Haymarket Square at 6.22 P.M., completing the run from 
Fabyans in the remarkable time of five hours. Every design of the 
plan projected by the committees was thus happily accomplished without 
hitch or accident of any sort, and the two hundred and twenty-five mem- 
bers of the company who participated in the Fall Field Day exercises 


_felt amply repaid for the efforts they had made to add one more to the 


long list of festive and well-remembered expeditions of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company. 

In response to general orders issued by Capt. J. Henry Taylor, on 
the rst of October, the command assembled at the armory, Faneuil Hall, 
at eight o’clock on Monday morning, in full-dress uniforms. The dress 
of the members presented the usual variety of “regimentals,” and as 
one comrade followed another over the long flights of stairs leading to 
the drill-room to prepare for travel, each was hurriedly accosted with the 
customary salute of good cheer and hopefulness. In a very short time 
the luggage was ready for transportation to the railroad depot, and the 
Ancients formed on South Market Street soon after nine o’clock to begin 
the march to the train. Following were the chief officers in command : — 


Captain — Lieut. J. HENRY Tay_or, of Chelsea. 

First Lieutenant. — Lieut. EpwArD E. WELLS, of Boston. 

Second Lieutenant. — Lieut. GEORGE W. MILLS, of. Boston. 

Adjutant, — Lieut. FRANK H. MupGe, of Boston. 

Acting Chief of Staff. — Col. Josrru B. PARSONS. 

Surgeon. — Maj. A. E. McDoNnatp. 

Assistant Surgeons. — Lieut. THOMAS RESTIEAUX, ARTHUR E. LEACH, 
and GUSTAVUS WALKER. 

Commissary.— Lieut. AMASA W. BAILEY. 

Assistant Paymaster.— Lieut. GEorcre H. ALLEN. 
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Quartermaster. — Sergt. GEORGE P. May. 
Sergeant-Major. — Sergt. CHARLES C, ADAMS. 
Quartermaster-Sergeant. — Sergt. Joun H. PEAK. 
Commissary-s ant. — Capt. GEORGE O, Noyes 
Hospital Steward. — Sergt. WILLIAM L. WILLEY. 


Marching upon the honorary staff of Commander Taylor were Col. John 
H. Cunningham, of Chelsea, assistant adjutant-general of Massachusetts, 
representing Gov. Russell; Brevet Brig.-Gen. Nathan A. M. Dudley, 
retired, United States Army, formerly colonel of the Thirtieth Massachu- 
setts Infantry Volunteers; Capt. A. C. Taylor, Second United States Artil- 
lery, of the garrison at Fort Warren; Col. Asa B. Carey, pay depart- 
ment United States Army; Fred F. Hassam, the antiquarian, of Hyde 
Park ; and Capt. W. T. W. Ball, the poet, as guests of the company. In 
addition were: Lieut. George B. Spaulding, of Brighton, officer of the 
day ; members of the committee of arrangements: Lieut. Jacob Fottler, 
Lieut. Emery Grover, Lieut. Edward Sullivan, Capt. George Going, Sergt. 
Charles T. Hough, Adjt.-Gen, Sprague, of Maine, and Past Commanders 
A. A. Folsom, Edward FE. Allen, John Mack, and James A. Fox. 

Headed by a body of police, consisting of a sergeant and ten men, 
and accompanied by Jean M. Missud’s fine Salem Cadet Band of thirty- 
five pieces, the First Regiment Drum Corps under Drum-Major John E. 
Campbell, the command marched up State Street and through Washing- 
ton Street to the Haymarket Square station of the Boston & Maine 
Railroad. While passing the G/ode building a marching salute was given 
Brig.-Gen. Charles H. Taylor, commissary-general on the staff of the 
commander-in-chief, who gracefully acknowledged the honor by bowing 
repeatedly. Arriving at the depot, the company was joined by several 
of its members, among whom were Col. Henry Walker, Maj. L. N. Du- 
chesney, and Capt. J. S. Damrell. Crowds gathered along the streets 
to inspect the Ancients as they passed along, and many complimentary 
comments were made upon the marching of the veteran corps. 

Once in the depot, the train, consisting of eight fine parlor cars, was 
boarded without delay, and preparations quickly made for the trip north- 
ward. At ten o’clock the starting signal was given, and the train drew 
out of the station amid the cheers of the citizens who had come to see the 
company off. Brief stops were made at Exeter, Dover, and Great Falls. 
Soon after passing Exeter lunch was served to all on board, and time 
glided on imperceptibly, as it always does when the Ancients get together. 
The ride along the Salmon Falls River was greatly enjoyed, and at half- 
past one o’clock Silver Lake, on the wooded shores of which stands Pine 
Ridge, Capt. Taylor’s beautiful summer residence, came into view. Then 
appeared, crowned in sunlit glory, Mt. Chocorua and Mt. Kearsarge, 
Moate Mountain, and some of the lofty peaks of the great presidential 
range far to the north. At this point the party was five miles south of 
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Conway, and lively anticipation was felt by all as the scenic panorama 
began to reveal itself grandly on every side. Two giant locomotives, 
No. 567 and No. 215, Samsons of the eastern division of the road, were 
now snorting and puffing to pull the train speedily up the steep inclines 
of this mountainous country. Crawford’s was reached about three 
o'clock, and here the train came to a stand-still, and the whole company 
left the cars, The band took a position on the hotel lawn, and played 
several airs while the Ancients made themselves at home inspecting the 
hotel, the Cascade, Beecher’s Falls, and other interesting points there- 
abouts. Half an hour later the journey was resumed, and a ride of four 
miles more brought the company to Fabyans. The shades of night 
began to settle on the hills and valleys when the Ancients finally alighted 
from the train, marched to the hotel, relieved themselves of their accou- 
trements, and made ready for the bivouac. = 
Landlord Oscar Barron, of Fabyans, welcomed the command, and was 
active in hospitably settling the visitors in their near quarters. te 3 
band concert in the rotunda, supper was served. In the evening, ems 
Passed away quickly within doors, the weather again threatening nenD 
The band played a delightful series of popular airs, and parties were 
atranged meantime for excursions on the morrow to Mt. Washington, 
the Profile House, and Ammonoosuc Falls. At ten o'clock, Lieut. Geo. 
B, Spaulding, the officer of the day, reported all quiet, and at that hour 
it was assumed that most of the Ancients had sought the quiet seclusion 
of their camp-cots for the night. ' 
Tuesday was a genuine holiday for the company. Though the ene 
phere was chilly it was particularly bracing and seductive. Parties forme 
soon after nine o'clock to visit Mt. Washington, whose summit could 
be seen from the hotel veranda, the Profile House, and the noted local- 
ities in the Notch and the upper and lower falls on the wild Ammonoosuc 
River. Snow was found on the top of Mt. Washington, six thousand 
two hundred and ninety-three feet above sea level, and some of the exu- 
berant spirits of the party did try their hands at snowballing. The 
autumnal brilliance of the forests about the Profile House never appeared 
more charming than on this day after a night of sharp frost, and many of 
the travellers beheld the immortal Old Man of the Mountain” for the 
first time. The dinner-hour came none too soon for the sharpened appe- 
tites of the mountain climbers. 

During the afternoon pilgrimages to various points were made by small 
parties which had not joined in the trips of the morning. The banquet 
was served at half past six in the evening in the large dining-hall, which 
presented a most beautiful appearance, adorned with a hundred hues of 
forest leaves. Clusters and garlands of evergreen, and boughs of maple, 
ash, birch, oak, beech leaves, graced the pillars of the dining-hall, and 
here and there hung from the ceiling fancifully-wrought miniature Indian 
canoes of birch-bark, the whole arrangement being the design of Mrs. 
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Barron. Seats were provided for two hundred and twenty-five persons, 
and when the diners sat down the rich display of glittering silver and rich 
crystal was heightened by the rich carpet of bright leaves and ferns that 
adorned the centre of the four long tables. The colors of the company 
flanked the commander's table, at which sat Capt. Taylor, Col. John H. 
Cunningham, Brevet Brig.-Gen. N. A. M. Dudley, U. S. A.; Major A. E. 
McDonald, Brig.-Gen. H. M. Sprague, adjutant-general of Maine; Lieut. 
Thomas Restieaux, Col. W. S, Choate, of Maine; Capt. A. C. Taylor, 
U.S. A.; Capt. W. T. W. Ball, Lieut. Edward E. Wells, Lieut. George 
W. Mills, Adjt. Frank H. Mudge, Lieut. Thomas Savage, officer of the 
day; Col. Joseph B. Parsons, Capt. James A. Fox, Capt. Albert A. 
Folsom, Capt. William Hatch Jones, Capt. Edward E. Allen, and Mr. 
Fred I’. Hassam. 


The dining-hall was still resounding with the hum of convivial conyer- 
sation and admiration of the scene, when Capt. Taylor rapped upon his 
table to attract attention, and thus addressed the company: If the gentle- 
men in the hall will preserve silence, before beginning the dinner, I 
will ask Surgeon A. E. McDonald to invoke the divine blessing. 

Surgeon McDonald arose, as the assemblage became tilled, and 
offered this simple invocation : — 


Our heavenly Father, we beseech thee to bless us and this food of which 
we are about to partake, and make us truly thankful to thee for all thy bless- 
ings, who livest and reignest, world without end. Amen. 


The gay throng, now comfortably seated in the brightly-lighted hall, 
needed no prolonged urging to begin the demolition of thedinner. The 
elaborate bill of fare, the outer cover of which displayed an accurate and 
finely-finished portrait of Capt. J. Henry Taylor, read as follows : — 


<=> ACENV.—<> 


Blue Points. 
Green Turtle. Consommé, 


Boiled Kennebec Salmon, Sauce Anchovy. 
Celery. Olives. Sliced Tomatoes. 
Leg of Mutton, Caper Sauce. Capon, Oyster Sauce. 
Filet of Beef, with Mushrooms. 
Reed Birds Sauté au Madtre. 
Sweetbreads aux Petits Pois. 
Spaghetti 4 la Neapolitaine. 
Queen Fritters, Glacé. 
Stuffed Young Turkey, Cranberry Sauce. 
Ham, Champagne Sauce, 
Broiled Chicken Partridge, Currant Jelly. 


Ribs of Prime Beef. 


Chicken Salad. Pepper Salad. 
Boiled Potatoes. Baked Sweet Potatoes. 
Fried Egg-plant. Rice. Stewed Tomatoes. 
Lima Beans. Cauliflower. 
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Pudding Victoria, Orange Sauce. 
Sunderland Pudding, Wine Sauce. 


Green Gage Pie. Lemon Méringue Pie. 


Burgundy Wine Jelly. Boston Cream Puffs. 
Macaroons, Sponge Drops. q 
Vanilla French Ice Cream. Tutti San 
Pears. Grapes. ranges. 
Roquefort Cheese. Crackers. 
Café Noir. 


An hour was consumed in this festivity, and during which the band 
in the corridor played a variety of the latest pleasing and diverting airs. 
It was a quarter past eight o’clock when Capt. Taylor again rapped for 
order, and-began the speech-making of the evening. By this time cigars 
were lighted, and every Ancient appeared to be thoroughly at peace with 
himself and all his fellow-creatures. 

The commander said: — 


COMMANDER TAYLOR’S WELCOME. 


Gentlemen and Comrades of the Ancient and Honorable A rtillery Company, — 
As your commander, I extend to you, one and all, a soldier’s welcome, and I 
trust that this fall field day, so full of unalloyed pleasure, will ever be remem- 
bered by each one of us as a red-etter day in his life. [Applazse.] We meet 
to celebrate the Two Hundred and Fifty-Fourth Fall Field Day of this time- 
honored corps, with a record of which we are all proud. We meet as soldiers, 
comrades, and friends around this festive board to break bread with one another 
and to renew and strengthen those friendships which are dear to all of us, and 
which make the motto of the three guardsmen, “One for all and all for one, 
apply so well to our organization. [Applause.] The trip has been an eounene 
Success. You have all, as ever, been loyal to your commander and | ones Sapted 
and I shall always look back upon my companionship with you here in the 
mountains as one of the precious memories of the past. Nature has donned her 
most beautiful autumnal dress to welcome us. ‘The grandeur and majesty of the 
hills have impressed and inspired us with thoughts which will be taken back to 
the busy marts of trade, making us better men and better citizens, and remind- 
ing us as citizen soldiers that in the busy every-day life battles are fought and 
victories are won, as well as on battle-fields, and that “‘ Peace hath her vic- 
tories no less renowned than war.” [Loud applause.| Iam deeply impressed 
with the thought that I am looking upon the faces of many of the saviours of the 
country. I see empty sleeves, and honorable scars, and brave men who will 
leave precious heritages to their children, and their children’s children. No 
mark of nobility is so honorable as that which many of you bear, the commission 
or the honorable discharge as a soldier from the army. No inheritance is so rich 
as the old weather-beaten knapsack and the battered canteen. [Applause] Your 
days of privation and distress are passed, but the memory of those days comes 
surging back to you, and, on occasion of this kind, heart speaks to heart, the eye 
moistens, and the voice trembles as memory goes back to many of those who 
have answered the last roll-call. I am proud of the distinguished honor of com- 
manding a company composed in great part of such men. ; 
It is meet that we should pause occasionally in the rush of business life to 
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meet and to look into one another's faces, so full of kindly greeting, and eat, drink, 
and be merry, for the mile-stones of life are flying by faster and faster. Let heart 
go out to heart, let mirth, music, and jollity hold sway, and let us one and all re- 
joice and be glad that we are able to be here to enjoy one another’s company. 

Our chaplain, that man of God, has said, “The evolutionists are always tell- 
ing us where we came from; the theologians are always telling us where we are 
going to: but, in the midst of our perplexities, let us thank God we are here.” 
[Laughter] 

Let me again thank you earnestly for the loyal support you have all accorded 
me, and the united effort which has made this fall field day so successful. And 
last, but not least, to our distinguished guests, who have honored us with their 
presence, and whom you will all be pleased to hear from later in the evening, we 
unite most heartily in giving an “ Ancients’” greeting. [Great applause.] We 
have with us to-night, gentlemen, many of those who have withstood the depriva- 
tions of war, who have sat round the camp-fire, and been content to eat hardtack 
and salt pork both on the field of battle and in the prison-pens of the South. 
Here, too, are those who have been up to the icy regions of the North, and braved 
the perils of Alaska as well as those of the sunny South, and who have seen ser- 
vice East and West in their country’s cause. We have with us those inured to 
war, and not unfamiliar with the shriek of shot and the burst of shell —men who, 
in brief, braved everything that this great constellation of stars, representing the 
magnificent aggregation of States, united in destiny yet separate in sovereignty 
might exist to-day. [Great applause.) And, gentlemen, I shall ask you all to 
rise while I first toast the President of the United States of America, the most 
prominent man in our nation, who stands for the great Union of States typified 
by our colors, the stars and stripes. [Loud applause] I will ask you to all rise 
while the band responds to that toast. 


The whole assemblage immediately arose while the band played “ Hail 
Columbia,” which was followed by three hearty cheers. 

Lieut. Savage then sprang to his feet, and cried, “Comrades of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, I propose that we give three 
cheers for Capt. J. Henry Taylor, commander of this company.” 

Three rousing cheers were the response, followed by a “tiger.” 

The ComMANDER. — I expected, gentlemen, to have with me to-night 
the representative of one of the grandest States in that glorious constel- 
lation of which I have just been speaking, his Excellency Governor Rus- 
sell, of Massachusetts. [Loud applause.| But, as ever, faithful to his 
duties, it has been impossible for him to leave the precincts of his own 
State to be with us, although I am sure he is here in spirit. But he has 
sent to answer for him a very valuable representative, one whom we all 
know and delight to greet, — Col. John H. Cunningham, of Chelsea, 
Mass.; and I will ask him now to speak for the State of Massachu- 
setts in place of his Excellency the Governor, who would be here if he 
possibly could. [Afp/ause.] It gives me great pleasure to introduce 


Col. Cunningham, and I propose three cheers for the representative of - 


Massachusetts. 
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The commander led in the cheers that were given with great hearti- 
ness. f 
When quiet was restored, Col. Cunningham spoke as follows : — 


COL. CUNNINGHAM’S RESPONSE. 


Mr. Commander and Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany —I realize that this kind and generous reception is not personal to me, 
but is intended for his Excellency, William E. Russell, our commander-in-chief, 
and our governor. [Great apflause.] Were he here to-night, with his natural 
modesty and his generous nature, he would say to you, “This compliment is not 
intended for me, but is tendered as an expression of your love and loyalty to the 
dear old Commonwealth of Massachusetts.” [Loud applause.] And he would 
further say to you, with truthfulness and honesty, that the grand old Colin ait: 
wealth of Massachusetts extends to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Cait: 
pany her heartiest greeting, her most sincere respect, and her deepest affection. 
[Loud applause, and cries of “ Good, good ! | 


The Commanper.— We have with us to-night, gentlemen, a “Seated 
from the Army of the United States of America. I need not By t 
we take exceeding pleasure in the presence of these military men, oe 
especially an old friend who has always been a lover of our corps, w He 
has always been loyal to himself as a citizen anda soldier, and who int | 
army attained almost the highest rank, rising from that of a private, and 
who comes back to Massachusetts with honor to himself and with see 
to his country, having stood the privations of war and the eee tor 
Peace. [Applause.| He meets with us again, as we hope iB : ay 8 
Many years to come, around our festive board, to break es iicaw oe 
brethren in arms, representing the highest attaininents of ae te 
true to us, true to his country, and true to her army, — Gen. N. A. M. 
othe le the 

Three hearty cheers were given for Gen. Dudley, and he made 
following neat speech: — 


SPEECH OF GEN. N. A. M- DUDLEY. 


Mr. Commander,—1 most heartily thank you and the gentlemen of this 
Ancient and Honorable corps for the compliment conveyed, in bringing al Sa 
into these beautiful mountains, never appearing more grand and charming than 
at the present season of the year. 4 é 

In accepting your fives to be one of your guests on this occasion, I le 
told that your “field days” were wholly informal occasions, every eu eg 
in for all the genuine fun he could get, and that speeches would be considere 
out of place. But tonight J find that this informality is made up of a full-dress 
banquet at this palatial mountain house; that regular toasts and speeches 
are demanded of your guests. : 4 

Permit me, sir, to congratulate you upon the splendid appearance your com- 
mand made yesterday, as it marched up old State Street. Notwithstanding 
the muddy condition of the streets and the drizzling rain, the ranks were full 
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and the marching good. Let me here relate an incident that occurred during the 
war, illustrating the representative character of some of the men belonging to 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, In 1862 I was assigned by Gen. Butler 
to the command of the troops on the iron steamship ® Mississippi.” On the 
route to New Orleans, after leaving Fortress Monroe, we experienced a terrific 
gale, lasting seventy-two hours, which we ran out of on the third day. When 
we ran on to Frying Pan Shoals, off the coast of the Carolinas, we knocked a 
hole in her forward compartment almost large enough to allow a man to pass 
through it approximating to the size of the color-bearer of your corps. [Zaug/- 
fer.) In two hours we had sixteen and a half feet of water in the forward com- 
partment. One foot more and the water would have flowed over into the second 
and third compartments. The ship was a three-compartment ship. We had 
made every effort during the entire day endeavoring to get the ship off the 
shoals. We had transferred some two hundred men, with Mrs. Butler and her 
maid, they being the only ladies on board, to the United States steamer “ Mt. 
Vernon.” We had thrown overboard some bundred and fifty tons of freight to 
lighten the ship, and had transferred as much weight astern as it was possible to 
put there. Gen. Butler in the mean time had placed the captain of the ship 
under arrest, and had secured the services of Lieut. Sturgis, of the “ Mt. \iGe 
non,” whom he assigned to the command of the “ Mississippi.” A short time 
before the ship was got afloat, Gen. Butler, Sturgis, and myself were counselling 
as to what additional efforts could be made, and had just adopted a aie 
course to pursue when a sergeant, now present, came up to me and, placing his 
hand on my shoulder, said, “Colonel, don’t be afraid. We are ina tight place, 
but we will get out of here just the same.” This sergeant was Bill Jones of the 
Ancients. [Great laughter] « 

‘The dried grasses, faded flowers, and dropping leaves bring forcibly to mind 
the fact that we older ones are passing away, but it is gratifying to sce how 
earnestly and zealously those coming after us are endeavoring to keep up 
the success and reputation of this good old organization. [Applause.] I remem- 
ber the Ancients full fifty years ago. It would have been out of ithe question aah 
those times to have enjoyed a field day two hundred and more miles away ay 
the mountains of New Hampshire, having at its banquet table two hundre 
seats thus filled. 3 

In response, sir, to the reference made to the regular army, I can sates 
state the fact that the army is at present undergoing a great revolution in its 
organization and tactics. The almost daily improvements and new inventions in 
rapid-firing arms that are being presented to the various corps for testing have 
forced upon the government a new system of tactics which has just been pub- 
lished. ‘The old systems are wholly inadequate to meet the modern require- 
ments. Battles hereafter will be most generally settled on the skirmish line. 
The massing of troops in solid bodies, opening attacks by double lines of 
infantry, has passed away. ‘The general who can most quickly throw to the front 
his already deployed forces will be the successful commander. The excellent 
system of competitive examination of officers, introduced by the present most 
capable secretary of war, before promotion to the grade of field officers, will 
tend to raise the standard of our officers, placing them high above that of 
European armies. 
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I know, Mr. Commander, that there are some most excellent speakers, many 
professional ones here, who can entertain you better than I can possibly do. 
T will sit down, wishing you, one and all, many field days in the future as 
heavily laden with the pleasures as the one we are now enjoying. [Zow/ 


applause.| 


The ComamanpER, — I am very happy to say that we have with us a 
gentleman whom I shall call upon to respond for our invited guests. Tt 
gives me great pleasure to introduce to you Capt. Asher C. Taylor, of 
Fort Warren, whose battery has captured the prize for shooting for three 
years, who has been four years in the War of the Rebellion, who has 
been in Alaska for several years, who has been on the plains for a long 
term of years, who has been in the North, South, East, and West, who 
comes to you to-night as a sharp-shooter of the army, his ee 
being covered by medals, and I feel that his appearance wi a 
greeted with that enthusiasm which a man who is worthy to come before 
you as a soldier and gentleman and an invited guest is fully ao to. 
T now have the pleasure of introducing to you Capt. Asher os ae . a 

Three cheers greeted the captain, and the band played “ Auld Lang 
Syne.” 

CAPT. TAYLOR’S SPEECH. 


Mr, Commander and Comrades of the Ancient and Honorable A cone’ e io 
Dany of Massachusetts,— After the flattering introduction given to me co a 
commander, I feel hardly competent to meet the expectations to te Laps Rett 
sentiment uttered by him. I thank you for your reception. It is ee Bees i 
that I have had the pleasure of enjoying your society and yous le ee 
though I assure you it is not your first effort in that line. You have a 
Several occasions to induce me to come here, even extending your aaah 
California, but it has always been my misfortune, not my fault, that I was a e 
to be with you. As an evidence of your hospitality and friendship towar' SI ne 
I feel that I am unable, in more senses than one, to give utterance to my feelings. 
T thank you for your kind reception, [App/ause.] 


The Commander. — Gentlemen, we have here to-night a representa- 
tive of that grand old State of Maine. [Cries of “ Aye, aye”) And we 
have also with us a large contingent of that old State of Maine which 
bears on its shield that motto “ Semper Fidelas,’ — always faithful to 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. Gov. Burleigh regretted 
exceedingly, in a letter that he writes, that he is not personally here to 
extend to us his cordial greeting as governor of the State of Maine; 
but he said he sent a very much better and very much handsomer 
representative to respond for him in his worthy and competent adjutant- 
general, and it gives me great pleasure to introduce to you now Adjt- 
Gen. Sprague, who is with us and of us, and who will speak to you in 
his native tongue. [Laughter and applause.] 
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ADDRESS OF ADJT.-GEN. SPRAGUE, 


Mr. Commander and Comrades of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany of Massachusetts, —1 must say first that I think this is a very unkind cut 
in you, and perhaps on the part of the other members of the Maine delegation, 
T was informed last night that there would be such a toast as the State of Maine 
and the Maine contingent, and that Col. Choate would reply; and under the cir- 
cumstances I shall be obliged to be excused from further remarks and call upon 
Col. Choate. [Applause, and cries of “ Choate, Choate!) 


The COMMANDER 


—I have been informed that there was imported 
into the State of Maine, a great many years ago, a perfect Adonis. It 
cost so much that the State has been almost bankrupted to maintain him. 
I am very glad to introduce Col. Choate to respond for the Maine con- 
tingent. I call for three cheers for Col. Choate. 

Three hearty cheers were given for the colonel, and he spoke as 
follows :— 
SPEECH OF COL, W. S. CHOATE. 


Mr, Commander, —1 thank you sincerely on behalf of the Maine delegation 
for this very kind introduction, and personally, of course, I must feel exceed- 
ingly flattered, and I wish to return it to you; and I can say with much more 
truth than you said in regard to us, “The same to you, sir.” The State of Maine 
feels, and the delegation from Maine feel, that they have some interest in the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Cries, “ Vou have.”| You have 
been an organization for two hundred and fifty-four years. We have been a 
State for seventy-two years. Almost two hundred years before the State of 
Maine was formed we were part of the State of Massachusetts, an outlying 
province, and of course as such we had a right to claim an inheritance in the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Cries of “Good, good!”] We 
claim that inheritance to-day, and we have come here at this late day to ask that 
we be accorded that inheritance, and we will try so to use it as not to abuse it. 
[Applause and “ Good, good 1”) 

Gentlemen, we have been a State, as I said before, seventy-two years. Yet I 
feel that in that time we have learned to walk alone. We have done something 
in the onward march of civilization, and nothing has inspired us with greater 
courage more than to know that in this onward march we have been trying to 
keep pace with Massachusetts. The State of Maine is a goodly State, grand, 
and fair. She has helped to write the history of this great nation, and she 
points with pride to her statesmen and her jurists, and with special pride to her 
soldiers who went forth with patriotism to fight for the liberties of this country. 
[Applause.] And when the battle raged fiercest and the carnage was greatest, 
she was marching shoulder to shoulder with the men of Massachusetts, and 
mingling her blood with theirs in one common sacrifice for the rights of man. 
[Applause] And, when the onrolling wave of rebellion was swept back from 
Gettysburg, Maine and Massachusetts were there; and when future generations 
shall read on that monument which indicates the high-water mark of the Rebel- 
lion, the names there inscribed they will find Maine and Massachusetts men side 
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by side. [4fplayse.] And when the fierce notes of the discordant war trumpet 
echoed back from the mountains a blessed pean of peace, it meant to you that 
they stood with you to preserve to posterity the priceless heritage their blood 
had bought. [4pflause.] That strong friendship which has united us in the 
past should continue in the future; and I trust that this union of the Maine 
contingent with the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company will lead to a 
closer union between these States. [** Good, good !”| Mr. Commander and gentle- 
men, I have in closing to give you but this sentiment, standing here as we do by 
the side of the heaven-kissing mountains of New Hampshire: “ Massachusetts 
and Maine, Maine and Massachusetts, —may glorious memories of the past 
inspire a more glorious future for us all.” [Loud applause.] 


The CommanpEr.— We have heard most eloquently from the State 
of Maine, but we are within the confines of a State which to-day, and for 
all time, has been as one of the landmarks of our national history, —- the 
State of New Hampshire, —a State which has furnished a great many 


_ heroes in our history, has furnished a great many traditions of our coun- 


try, historically and otherwise, and whose hospitality we are now sharing 
by the courtesy of the governor and adjutant-general of the State, who 
have permitted us, under general orders, to come up here armed and 
equipped to capture the State, if necessary. 

T have a Jetter from his Excellency the Governor regretting exceed= 
ingly that a previous engagement prevents his coming, and also that of 
the adjutant-general. But I am proud to say that we have with us a 
member of our company, a comrade with myself when I was a lieutenant, 
who is a graduate of one of the colleges of this grand old State, who has 
gazed on the granite hills of the State as Daniel Webster looked upon 
them, to receive inspiration from their noble heights. This reminds us 
that time goes on, but the massive piles still endure longer than anything 
else. I have great pleasure in introducing to you Lieut. Thomas Savage, 
our comrade in joys and sorrows, who I know can wellsrespond for the 
State of New Hampshire. [Afplause.] 


ADDRESS OF LIEUT. SAVAGE. 


h Mr. Commander and Comrades, —1 thank you for the cordiality of your greet- 
ing. To respond,—to be permitted or invited to respond for the grand old 
Granite State, the State in which my mother was born, than whom there is not a 
nobler woman on earth,— to respund to all the history, the sentiment, and the asso- 
ciations connected with the State, is something for which I frankly confess 
that I feel myself inadequate. But I cannot forget that, yesterday morning, when 
the skies of Massachusetts were dark, and the rain was pouring, we emerged 
from that grand old hall where we have so often assembled, and marched to a 
railroad station which conducted us over a course winding gracefully under the 
very shadows of Bunker Hill Monument, crossing the historic roads of Middle- 
sex County, the fertile fields of Essex, traversing the farms of Rockingham 
County, in this State, and passing on to Carroll, to Strafford, and tnen to Coos, 
which within its boundaries includes those mountains that are White in their 
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name, and while not so high as those barren peaks of California, they are yet 
clad with the verdure which New Hampshire only can produce upon the moun- 
tains, which accord to her a peerless reputation. But not alone does her repu- 
tation depend upon them. Vain would it be for me to attempt at this time to go 
through the story of all those men born within her boundaries, whose names are 
engraved upon the history of our country as well as upon that of this State, and 
the Commonwealth from which we come. Truly, Mr. Commander, you have 
said that we entered into a cold and uncanny climate at the time we approached 
her; yet, as one of New Ilampshire’s poets has sung (and I repeat his sentiment 
because he loves New Hampshire as he loves all mankind) :-— 


“ Blow hight, blow low, not all its snow 
Can quench our hearth-fire’s ruddy glow.” [AAplause.] 


We have been brought together, man to man, friend to friend; and here, not 
surrounded by municipal or State influences, we each get acquainted one with 
the other. We learn to respect and to love each other, and we become more a 
company of men and soldiers. [Applause] 

It is worth our while that we should know each other, because upon us de- 
pends much of the future, much of the welfare of our Commonwealth, and our 
country. ‘Therefore, each man, shoulder to shoulder, man by man, should march 
on to defend and maintain the principles upon which this company was founded. 

And you ask me to respond, Mr. Commander, for the sovereign State of New 
Hampshire. We are now at the head of the Ammonoosuc River, which, in con- 
junction with the Pemigewasset, forms the lordly Merrimack that flows down 
through Massachusetts, and contributes very largely to her material prosperity. 
Up the valley of that river in 1648 marched a company, a small company, com- 
posed of members of the Ancients — not then the Ancients, because the company 
bore a different title, to which we have succeeded —to resist the approach of 
Indians, not savages [eres of “ Ah, good, good !”], upon the colony of Massachu- 
setts ; and it is due to the efforts of Ancients originally that New Hampshire 
was able to maintain its existence in its magnificent sovereignty. [Good, good.) 
Therefore, Mr. Commander, I say that when we accept the courtesy of the BON, 
ernor of New Hampshire in being permitted to come here bearing arms, itis a 
privilege which our ancestors have earned for us. [Loud applause. 


As Lieut. Savage concluded his speech, a loud cry arose, asking, 
“What is the matter with Lieut. Savage?” And the answer was, 
“He’s all right.” 

The CoMMANDER.—The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
has never been able, during its existence, to get along without the in- 
spiration of poets who instil in our minds exalted sentiments upon which 
we may reflect, and which appeal to us as we sit at our family fireside 
after these celebrations and read the words which come glowing from 
their minds, and which are always so full of lofty thoughts peculiarly 
appropriate to our company. We have with us to-night a gentleman 
who, at our last celebration, kindly wrote an ode which will go down into 
history with all the others asa very fine effort, [ am sure. And our 
gifted friend to-night has produced something out of the effulgence of 
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his brain — because he is a very brainy man, and we all know him to be 
such—which will delight us; and I feel great pleasure that the writer of 
our last ode who favored us with that poetical effusion will now recite 
something equally inspiring. Therefore, I shall ask him to read what 
came to him from the majestic granite hills and beautiful foliage of this 
region, and it gives me great pleasure to introduce to you Capt. Ball. 
[Applause.] It gives me additional pleasure to say that although Capt. 
Ball has not anything on the top of his head, yet I do not think he needs 
any locks to keep what he has inside. 1 repeat that it gives me great 
pleasure now to introduce the captain. [Applause.] 


CAPT, W. T. W. BALL’S POEM. 


Mr. Commander,—I respond very cheerfully to your call, and without any 
further preliminaries I will read “the effusion.” 


A CHANT FOR THE ANCIENTS. 
A chant for the Ancients! yet they are not ancient,— 
Mark the bloom on each cheek, and the glint of cach eye,— 
The frost that rests white on their heads is the emblem 
Of youth that’s unending —that never can die! 


Are they old? No, they ’re infants! Though winters two hundred 
And more have crept o’er ’em, to tell you the truth, 

They taste of all springs that are sweet and all-wooing — 
But drink from the fount of perpetual youth. 


Just think of those swift-rolling two fifty-four years, 
Since the days of their founder, the old tailor Keyne, 
With his tape and his chalk, and his goose and his shears, 
What changes these evergreen Ancients have seen! 


They heard the fierce war-whoop that curdled the life-blood ; 
They slew the red savage who roamed in his pride ; 

They woke with the dawning of liberty’s morning ; 
They fell,—but they conquered at last, by her side. 


And then, when rebellion went through the land stalking, 
‘And false were the hearts that we deemed should be true; 


When treason was rife, and treachery walking, 
Young Ancients and old bore the red, white and blue! 


Take, then, this chant, Ancients! No, you are not ancient, — 
Still there’s bloom on your cheeks and a fire in each eye ; 
What though frost’s on your heads, your hearts are still youthful, 

Your fame is immortal, — your name ne’er will die! 


The CommanpEer.— Gentlemen, I believe that in the ranks of our or- 
ganization all the professions and trades are represented, and that every 
branch of industry, be it high or low, is embraced in our roll, and that we 
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are, above and beyond all, an institution which can furnish each and every 
thing that can be called for in the way of intelligence, in the shape of pro- 
fessional integrity, in the shape of every-day work ig this world of ours ; 
and to prove this, I will now, to have a change in the programme, ask one 
of our most prominent members, and one whom we regard very highly, 
to sing to us whatever he may choose; and I call upon Mr. Clarence 
E. Hay, whom you have all heard, and who I know will receive that most 
cordial attention which we all give to our speakers, and especially to our 
singers. [AZplause.] And I would request the gentlemen to preserve 
quiet so that the beautiful effects of the voice of one of our most popular 
members may be heard. 

Mr. Hay then sang, with fine effect, the song, “Three Sailor Boys.” 
On an encore, he sang “ The Drinking Song.” 

The ComMMANDER. Gentlemen, we have so many people with us to- 
night that it is almost impossible for me to call upon anybody without 
giving us all great pleasure, and leading to great expectations; for 
although the entertainment is apparently over, it has just begun. Iam 
very much gratified now to call upon one who has all his life treasured up 
the memories of the past, and who brings down to us from year to year 
those precious memories of ancient things which are always dear to us, 
—the old landmarks, old legends, old manuscripts and coins, — things 
of the past which touch with tender effect upon our heartstrings, and 
which strengthen the feeling of fraternity as all good and loyal friends 
of this company. And I may say there is not a better or more loyal friend 
of the company, although not a member of it, than the gentleman who is 
now with us; and when you see him rise you will all give him that wel- 
come which his many bequests to our military museum have deserved 
from us. [Afplause.] We hope he will be with us many years, and that 
his joyful and benign countenance will shine upon us, and that memory 
will kindly recall him after he has passed and gone. I now have the 
honor, gentlemen, to present this distinguished man, and when he rises, 
with his golden badges on his breast, indicating high military orders and 
advanced rank, you will all recognize him. [4f/flause.] 

As Mr. Hassam rose he was greeted with loud cheers, and the cry 
went out, “ What is the matter with Fred Hassam?” And the re- 
sponse was, “ He is all right.””, Mr. Hassam spoke as follows : — 


MR. HASSAM’S ADDRESS. 


Mr. Commander,—I thank you and your company for your hospitality and 
kind invitation to be with you in my native State. I see by your bill of fare that 
the date is the 6th of October. To-day is my birthday, —seventy-one. [Cries, 
“ Many happy returns !”| I would remind you, sir, that we are in the State of 
Daniel Webster’s birth, and I brought with me a small token as a souvenir of 
this meeting and your fall parade, and I present it to you, now, as a Jast medallion, 
to be placed in your museum, of Mr. Webster, —a bronze medal, showing a fine 
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likeness of him and the figure of the Roman Column, representing the strongest 
nation of the ancient world, the column supporting the globe on its top. I hope 
.you will place that, sir, in your museum, and receive it with all my love and friend- 
ship. [Presenting medal to the Commander.) 


The COMMANDER. — You have heard the words ‘of Brother Hassam 
with which he presents us this fine medallion of that great and noble 
man, Daniel Webster, who caught up and gave utterance to those glori- 
ous words in the national senate, “Liberty and Union, One and Insepar- 
able, Now and Forever!” and I feel quite sure that you will all second my 
motion, as commander of the company, that the thanks of the company 
be extended to Mr. Hassam for this munificent bequest to our museum, 
and that we accept it with pleasure. [App/ause.] 

This motion was cordially seconded and unanimously carried. 

Capt. Epwarp E. Aten. —If I understand the words of the gentle- 
man who was last on his feet, this is his birthday, —his seventy-first 
birthday. I, as an humble member of the company, remembering well 
the many kindnesses that he has extended to this company, and his 
many courtesies, rise to propose the toast, ‘‘ Many happy returns of his 
birthday.” Now, all up! 

The whole company rose to do honor to the veteran antiquarian, and at 
the suggestion of the commander all drank to his health, wealth, and 
prosperity. 

The COMMANDER. — We have with us to-night many past command- 
ers, and I think I may say that on a fall field day of the Ancients we 
have seldom had so many, although we are always glad of their presence; 
and as I look upon their smiling faces, their youthful countenances, 
and the absence of those hairs on their heads, which I have, of course 
[/aughter], which indicates my youthfulness and their-age, I like to call 
upon the oldest past commander present with us to-night, and a very 
handsome one too, to address you and tell us what he knows as a past 
commander of the company. We have Savages in our ranks, but still 
we have Foxes too, and I am sure that Capt. Fox can say something we 
shall be all glad to hear. [Afplause.] It gives me great pleasure to 
introduce to you Capt. Fox, of the University City. 


SPEECH OF CAPT. FOX. 


Mr. Commander and Fellow-Soldiers,—what there are left of you, I see so 
many empty seats, —Once upon a time, in a speech of the great statesman, 
Webster, who is commemorated on the medal presented to us by our ancient 
Brother Hassam, there occurred in easy verse this couplet fee 


“Ye men of Boston, make no long orations; 
Ye men of Boston, drink no deep potations.” 


Now, I believe the Ancients have accepted for these’ fall field day ceremonies 
the suggestion of that couplet. The speeches to-night have been of commend- 
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able brevity, and that you have followed the second inhibition to take “no deep 
potations ” is self-evident. If there is any doubt about it, and old Bill Jones 
were alive, he would prove it. [Great laughter.] 

The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, organized, as you have been 
told, two hundred and fifty-four years ago — at a period coeval with the foundation 
of the colonies almost, with the college of my own city, with the system of public 
schools, with the endeavor to continue the town meeting —in its early days 
gathered together the men of the trained bands of the colonies in the spring. 
time for the annual sermon, — religious in those days as to-day, — for their 
annual election, and for military exercises. In the fall-time, in the autumn, for 2 
fall field day. And that practice has continued almost uninterruptedly for two 
hundred and fifty-four years. For upholding this company in its vigor, Massa- 
chusetts honors you; and not alone for that, but also you are honored that you 
have stood ready to bare your breasts and shed your blood in your country’s 
cause, thereby giving honor to our annals. Why, in every war from the day of 
the Puritan and the Pilgrim, the Indian wars, the old French wars, the wars as 
colonists under the English government against the French, the Revolutionary 
War, the War of 1812, the Mexican War, and the last great terrible struggle 
from 1861 to 1865, the members of this company have always upheld the honor 
and the glory of it. [Loud applause.] 

And _ now, fellow-soldiers, you do well to come to these New Hampshire 
grants, as they were called in the early days, to observe your fall field day. 
Phillips Brooks, who is now almost a bishop in our Commonwealth, speaks of 
two great mysteries, birth and death, those incidents in our career that come 
to us alone, one by one, from the beginning until we pass those great gates of 
pearl which stand ajar for us to enter but never to return. There is another 
mystery that has been mentioned here to-night by all the speakers, — inspiration. 
What is it that prompts a man to suffer, to endure, to achieve? Inspiration ! 
The Christian takes it from the symbol of the cross. Our patriotic youth in 
1861 saw inspiration and took it from the starry flag with its heaven-born youth. 
[Applause.] And we have done well to come here in the midst of great Nature's 
works to gather new inspiration for our future. [Applause and cries, “That is 
right.” ] 

Shakespeare says, “The jocund day stands tiptoe on the misty mountain-tops,” 
and so it is here, upon that great mount which bears the immortal name of the 
Father of his Country. [AAflazse.] And in the bright rays of the sun dispelling. 
the mist the grandeur of the scene is beyond compare. [Afp/ause.] 

So, fellow-soldiers, take inspiration from the fact that just north of us Arnold, 
in the early days, marched through the trackless wilds with reinforcements for 
Montgomery, who stood under the fortified crests of Quebec. Take inspiration 
from the fact that Gen. John Stark, the husband of Molly Stark, was born here, 
and his revered remains are entombed on the borders of the swift-running 
Merrimack. [4///ause.] Take inspiration from these grand uplifted crags 
that stand out rugfed against the blue sky, and so determine to do your duty in 
your day and generation by this grand old historic company, and hand it down 
to those that shall come after us with the fervent hope that its life shall con- 
tinue until the last syllable of recorded time. [Applause] 
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‘ 
The CommanvER. — Gentlemen, we have heard the eloquent remarks 
of our past commander; we have heard his tribute to inspiration. But 


. we have yet to hear from those who had inspiration and who went to the 


front in the recent War of the Rebellion and buckled on the knap- 
sack and slung the canteen and shouldered the musket, and returned 
after the long struggle was over, not with the old musket or the old can- 
teen, but with eagles on their shoulders. It gives me great pleasure 
that I can call so often on those men wao risked their lives under the 
lofty inspirations of which we have been talking, in the day of the nation’s 
peril. It gives me great pleasure to call upon one who went out in 1861 
and returned in 1865, one of those who wears the eagles on his shoulders, 
my chief-of-staff on this occasion, Col. Joe Parsons. [Applause.| 

Three cheers were given for Col. Parsons, and the commander added: 

Col. Parsons will now tell you what he knows about inspiration, and he 
wears on his breast that medallion, not of silver and gold, but the modest 
bronze badge of the Grand Army of the Republic, which inspires the 
young men, young commanders, and others to strive to reach the highest 
plain of ambition; the common bronze badge which exhibits the nobility 
of character and the willingness to sacrifice all, family, fireside, home, 
wife, children, everything for the defence of that starry flag, so that our 
children and our children’s children might enjoy that peace and liberty 
under that flag which otherwise they might never have had preserved to 
them.— Col. Joseph B, Parsons, of the Tenth Massachusetts Infantry 
Volunteers. 


COL. PARSONS’S SPEECH. 


Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
Massachusetts, and may be comprising some of the other States,—1 thank you, sir, 
for the compliment that you have tendered to the veterans of the late war. I 
shall stick to-night, sir, to the old guard as well as the veterans of the late war. 
This organization comes down to us from the mighty past, and in its ranks are 
members of the old guard, without whose support the old flag, in my judgment, 
would not have waved over a free and united country. The inspiration, the 
glory, of the veterans of the war have been sung for more than a quarter of a 
century. 

The old guard, sir, are hardly ever mentioned on an occasion like this. I 
know that we have here in the ranks of this old organization men who sprung 
to the first call, who were with the old Sixth Regiment fighting their way through 
the streets of Baltimore, giving to our old and glorious Commonwealth what no 
other Commonwealth can take away from us, the prestige of being first in the 
field and of sacrificing her sons first on the altar of country. And when I think 
of the old Sixth I recall to mind the telegram of our beloved war governor : 
“Take them up tenderly; bring them back to Massachusetts, that they may be 
buried within her borders.” Sir, we have with us men who were at the first 
battle of Bull Run, a battle fought without organization and without a leader, a 
battle in which both armies were whipped, the union army running into Wash- 
ington and the rebel army retreating a safe distance from the field of conflict. 
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The need of organization and discipline was apparent to all, and at that time 
“Little Mac” was called to the front, than whom no better man could be given 
in this or any other country, as was proved by the splendidly equipped and 
organized army with which he landed on the peninsula, his objective point being 
the rebel capital. There are men, sir, in this room who were with him at the 
siege of Yorktown, at the battle of Williamsburg, and at the battle of Fair Oaks, 
and I state it here now, without fear of contradiction, that that battle was fought 
on the thirty-first day of May, when McClellan’s army was encamped on both 
sides of the stream. The rains had swollen the Potomac so that it overflowed 
its banks and bridges were washed away, and Jackson conceived the idea of 
fighting McClellan and beating him piecemeal. To show you what we lost over 
the river, I have only to recall to your minds my own regiment, with seven com- 
panies in line and the other three on picket, which lost one hundred and eighty- 
eight men in killed and wounded, including your old commander, who was a son 
of Massachusetts, Gen. Charles Devens, among the wounded. [Aff/ause.] 

I will not tarry here long, but I tell you the next day, on the rst of June, our 
old commander in that army and a man for whom I entertained the highest re- 
gard, “ Fighting Joe Hooker,” was on the front line. [4/f/ause.] I have what 
I am going to say froma flank officer ‘on his staff, afterwards the major of my 
own regiment, killed later in the war on the 12th of May, 1864, at Spottsylvania. 
He said that Hooker sent back word three separate times to the commander-in- 
chief, asking to go forward, the last time declaring he could enter Richmond 
with the troops in his command. This was “ Fighting Joe Hooker,” he who 
climbed Lookout Mountain with his troops and gained a victory among the 
clouds, and he knew what he was talking about when he said he could go into 
Richmond at that time with the troops in his command. That is what is in my 
mind of Gen. Joe Hooker. I cannot stop here to detail the incidents of the 
whole war, but we have men here who laid there and dug and delved for weeks 
until Jackson, the Napoleon of the confederate army, swept down on that flank 
and caused it to recoil and retreat, making its last stand before it was driven 
back from the James. There are men here who took that march with heart sup- 
pressed, and stood in front to guard the national capital. And here, gentlemen, 
the strangest of all strange things that happened under the sun and during the 
Rebellion was wrought out in displacing our commander and calling to the com- 
mand a man by the name of Pope, who had had some experience in the West, 
and who, as you know, issued his flaming orders with “headquarters in the sad- 
dle.” If Lee had not changed his mind and passed up the Potomac,—I think it 
was by the providence of an Overruling Mind that he did it,—Washington would 
have been captured. You have men here who fought at Antietam; who were 
back at Fredericksburg ; who were with Hooker when he was in command; with 
Meade at Gettysburg; who were with Grant through that terrible trial of blood 
from the Rapidan to Petersburg, and from that to the surrender ; and their praises 
have been sung for more than a quarter of a century. There is another class of 
men who had a hand in wiping out the Rebellion. They are here in this organi- 
zation to-day. I was not familiar with it in 1861. They stood in your ranks in 
that year. Who were the members of this old guard? They were leading men 
in the towns and cities and communities where they lived. They had been mak- 
ing history all these years. They were looked up to. I know who they were in 
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certain towns in which I resided. 1 became familiar with their progress from 
the time they entered the ranks. We all know that, young and old, they have 


made a glorious record, and their names are graven on the rolls of the heroic 
dead. e 


Thank God, sir, that the men of the South love the old flag as we do; but 
grieving fathers at the North must live on for years mourning for beloved sons 
who sacrificed themselves for their country. The old guard will be remembered, 
for though not sung in song, it had a hand in wiping out the Rebellion, and I say 
let us keep their memory ever green. [Applause.] 


The Commanper.— Gentlemen, the Bible says in one of those fine 
descriptive passages which the Scriptures always afford, that the moun- 
tains danced. Now, of course, we all know that music hath charms, and 
that music hath charmed not only those who were against us in the war, 
but those who were for us. The old historic tune, “My Maryland,’ 
which cheered and fired the hearts of our opponents, — our brothers who, 
ina misguided moment, thought it was necessary to have a family. dis- 
turbance, but who now, thank God, have come under the same starry 
banner, and North, South, East, and West are as faithful and loyal to the 
Stars and stripes as they were before that little family disturbance, — 
and the old songs, “ Marching through Georgia,” “ Dixie,” “The Red, 
White, and Blue,” and those inspiring pieces which the bands of both 
armies played, appealed to the higher feelings on both sides and urged 
on to valorous deeds of which our nation may be proud. And up here 
among the mountains other tunes have inspired us to better thoughts, 
and the beauties of peace have been exemplified in the music furnished 
Us on this occasion. We have had a great deal of eloquence to-night 
from the lips of our members, but I think I voice the sentiment of the 
whole company when I say that the fine music furnished by Prof. Missud 
demands our recognition, and we are all glad, one and all, to have him 
with us, and shall be glad to have him in the future. I ask Prof. Missud 
Bo respond in the native tongue of his band, which led on in the trying 
times of rebellion and has led in the piping times of peace as well. 
[Applause.] 

The band played a lively air, and the festivities were brought to a 
happy conclusion just before ten o’clock. 

Wednesday forenoon was taken very easily, and breakfast ended quite 
late. Then the company began to prepare for the return trip. An early 
dinner was served, and soon after one o'clock a general farewell was said 
all round and three hearty cheers were given for the Fabyan House and 
Col. and Mrs. Barron, as the company formed on the lawn. At 1.20 
o'clock all were aboard the train, homeward bound, in the best of spirits. 
As the train reached Great Falls, Prof. Jean M. Missud, the popular 
bandmaster of the company, entered the headquarters’ car and surprised 
Capt. Taylor by presenting him with a very handsome cigar holder of 
amber, enclosed in a morocco case, as a gift from the members of the 
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Salem Cadet Band, which always accompanies the Ancients on their 
parades. The gift was greatly admired, and Capt. Taylor gracefully 
signified his grateful acceptance of it. ‘ 

After leaving Great Fails lunch was served, and at Lawrence the com- 
pany met the rain, the first experience of dampness in any form since 
leaving Boston. Arriving in Boston in the rain, the company marched 
directly to the armory. There Capt. Taylor addressed the command in 
the following complimentary terms : — 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, —It gives me 
very great pleasure to congratulate you upon the success of the trip and upon 
the universal courtesy which has prevailed among the members, one towards the 
other and all towards myself. I know you would all feel very proud if you could 
have heard the compliments paid to you by our distinguished guests, and I feel 
sure that we may all take to our homes the conviction that we enjoyed ourselves 
and that there has not been anything on the trip to cause us any regrets. 
[Applause] 

I think the success of the trip has been entirely due to the admirable manner 
in which your committee have carried out the wishes of the company, making it 
a trip not for a select few, but for every member of the company. I will not 
weary you with any further remarks, but trust that at our smoke talk next month 
I shall see all your smiling faces gathered round the festive board once more, 
and that our ranks shall be largely recruited by those who did not accompany 
us on this trip, when we will recount to them the many pleasures we have 
enjoyed. I wish you all success and prosperity for your winter’s work. [49- 
plause.] 
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ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS. 


, 
ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY Company, PARADING 
OcroBER 5, 1891. 


* Capt. J. Henry Taytor, Commander. 
Lieut. Epwarp E. WELLS 
Lieut. Gzorcr W. MILts 
Lieut. Frank H. Mupcr ” 


. 
First Lieutenant. 
. : oer Second Lieutenant. 
: : Adjutant. 


STAFF. 
Col. Josepx B, Parsons, Acting Chief of Staff: 

Lieut. Gzorcr B. SpauLpine, Officer of the Day (first day). 
Lieut. THomas SAVAGE, Officer of the Day (second day). 
Lieut. CHartes F. Munrog, Officer of the Day (third day). 
A. E. McDonatp, Surgeon. 


THOMAS RESTIEAUX, Assistant Surgeon. 
G. F. Warker, ss f 
ARTHUR LEACH, fe ss 


PAST COMMANDERS. 
Capt. A. A. Forsom. Col. Henry WALKER. 


Capt. JouNn Mack. Capt. EpwarD E, ALLEN. 
Capt. JAMEs A. Fox. 


INVITED GUESTS. 
Gen. N. A. M. Duptey, U. S.A. (retired). 
Frep F. Hassam. 
Capt. W. T. W. BALL. 
Col. Joun H. CunNINGHAM, of the Governor’s Staff. 


COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS. 
Lieut, Jacos Fortier. Sergt. F. J. Hurcuinson. 
Lieut, Epwarp SuLLivan. Quartermaster GrorGr P. May. 
Lieut. EMrry Grover. Quartermaster Sergt. Joun H. PEAK. 
Capt. Gzorce Gone. © , Assistant Paymaster Gro. H. ALLEN. 
Sergt. Cartes T. Houcu. Sergt. AMasa W. BAILey, Commissary. 
Capt. Wititam Hatcs Jones. 
NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF. 

Capt. Gzorcr O. Noyes, Commissary Sergeant, * 

Wituram L. WiLtey, Hospital Steward. 

Cuarues C. Apams, Sergeant-Major. 


GUIDES. 


Major JoHN McDonoucn, 2. General Guide. 
Epw. A. Hammonn, Z. General Guide. 


FLANKERS TO THE COMMANDER. 
Sergt. Tomas J. Oxys. Capt. E. B. Wapswortu. 
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MARKERS, 


Sergt. Henry F. WADE. Sergt. CHARLES H, GLover. 


BAND GUIDE. 
Lieut. Frep, I. CLayron. 


FIRST COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Major G. Howarp Jones, Sergeant. 
Lieut.-Col. H. A. Stevens, ®."Guide.  Sergt. A. C. Betteley, Z. Guide. 
George A. Levy. George P. Lovering. 
William B. Wood. James W. Robinson. 


S. R. Raymond. Charles Leighton. 
Major H. G. Jordan. C. E. Hay. 
Surg. E. Coggins. oe 


SECOND COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Capt. Joun C. Porrer, Sergeant. 
J. M. Raymond, &. Guide. Capt. J. M. Cushing, Z. Guide. 
Lieut. G. W. Wilkinson. Sergt. Arthur Fuller, 
Capt. Charles W. Knapp. Lieut. C. M. Raymond. 
Capt. George E. Hall. J. N. Brown. 


THIRD COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


LoweLt M. Maxuan, Sergeant. 
Lieut. F. M. Trifet, R. Guide. J. W. Sawyer, Z. Guide. 
A.C. Titus. Frank Huckins. 
William L. Miller. M. B. Stebbins. 
J. Frederick Sampson. Sergt. William M. Maynard. 
Joseph H. Brown. Capt. A. E, Proctor. 
Col. Horace T. Rockwell. 


FOURTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Lieut. FreD. McDonatp, Sergeant. 
Col. A. M. Ferris, 2. Guide. W. B. Holmes, Z. Guide. 


G. H. W. Bates. Col. F. S. Hesseltine. 
F. W. Goodwin. C. A. Meserve. 

A. H. Plaisted. H. H. Litchfield. 

F. H. Adams. L. N. Duchesney. 


H.C. Woodbury. 


’ 


FIFTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Joun E. Cotrer, Sergeant. 


Lieut. Thomas J. Tute, 2. Guide. Capt. W. S. Sampson, Z, Gujae. 
F, F. Kelley. William N. McKenna. 
M. Seamans. . Jona. Bigelow. 


J. Walter Bradlee. 
Walter S, Brewer. 
Lieut. I. D. Dana. 
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J. Granville Young, Jr. | 
E. G. Foster. 
Cyrus J. Hatch. 


SIXTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
W. L. STEDMAN, Sergeant. 


G. H. Priest, R. Guide. 

J. L. McIntosh. 

J. O. Littlefield. 

O. P. Richardson. 

Sergt. W. F. Bacon, Color Bearer. 
W. F. Hall. 


W.F. Page, Z. Guide. , 
G. D. Russell. 

J. G. Young, Jr. 

H. P. Williams. 


Sergt. R. S. Byam, Color Bearer. 


VETERAN COMPANY OF INFANTRY... 
Gen, S, H. Leonarp, Sergednt. 


Lieut. Wm. J. Smith, 2. Guide. 
Dexter Pratt. 

A. K. Loring. 

William A. Hardy. 

Lieut. Charles Jarvis. 

E. F. Chapman. 

C. W. Ripley. 


Lieut.-Col. A. N. Proctor, Z. Guide. 
Sergt. M. E. Chandler. 

Sergt. Geo. M. Potter. 

Sergt. A. Wheeler. 

Fred. Revere. 

J. C. Dalton. 


FIRST COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
‘ Epwarp P. Cram, Sergeant. 


Geo. E. Hilton, R, Guide. 
C. H. Clarke. 

Albert Webster. 

Henry Q. Stimpson. 
Sergt. Abijah Thompson. 


Sergt. O. G. Pearson, Z. Guide. 
S. B. Clapp. 

Wm. Tyner. 

J. H. Bowen. 

Lieut. Edward Kakas. 


SECOND COMPANY OF. ARTILLERY. 


Sergt. Epwin E, Snow, Sergeant. 


Waldo H. Stearns, 2. Guide. 


A. B. Reed. 
W. V. Abbott. 
¥. F. Favor. 
H. McHugh. 


Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas, Z. Guide. 


M. J. Grodjinski, 
C. H. Mitchell. 
C. M. Hinckley. 
Chas. M. Pear. 


THIRD COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Capt. J. M. CusHine, Sergeant. 


Lieut. Joseph A. Plumer, 2. Guide, 
A. Cunio. 

F. B. Riedell. 

John D. Dwyer. 

Sergt. A. E. Lockhart. 


L. A. Blackinton, Z. Guide. 
W. L, Dolbeare. 

A. H. Stearns. 

Chas. B, Barrett. 

J. H. Harlow. 
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SMOKE TALKS OF THE COMPANY. 
FIRST MEETING OF THE SEASON. 


The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, meet- 
ing at the American House, Nov. 11, 1891, began its winter series of smoke 
talks. Many of the members wore fatigue uniforms, and this was a change 
from the practice of a year ago, but in other respects the arrangements 
were practically the same as those for previous assemblies of the kind. 
Formality was not countenanced. What speeches were made were short 
and to the point, and before them, between them, and after them, came 
music. 

The attendance was in the neighborhood of one hundred and fifty. 
Commander J. Henry Taylor presided, and with him, at the principal 
table, sat Lieut. Edward E. Wells, Lieut. George W. Mills, Adjt. Frank 
H. Mudge, Col. Henry Walker, Capt. Albert A. Folsom, Capt. William 
H. Cundy, Col. Edward Wyman, Mr. Frank B. Richards, and Lieut. 
Charles 3. Rohan. Among others present were Capt. William Hatch 
Jones, Col. George A. Keeler, Lieut. Fred I, Clayton, Major George 
S. Merrill, Col. F. S. Hesseltine, Col. A. H. Goetting, Lieut. George H. 
Allen, Sergt. George P. May, Capt. Edward E. Allen, Lieut. C. F. 
Munroe, Mr. George A. Foxcroft, Sergt. W. A. Russell, Capt. Samuel 
Hichborn, Lieut. J. Payson Bradley, Lieut. Jacob Fottler, Lieut. Edward 
Sullivan, Lieut. John C. Dalton, Lieut. George B. Spaulding, Gen. S. H. 
Leonard, Capt. George O. Noyes, Lieut. Thomas Savage, Lieut.-Col. 
A, M. Ferris, Gen. S. H. Leonard, Sergt. Thomas J. Olys, Capt. George 
E. Hall, Mr. John Albree, Lieut. Isaac D. Dana, Capt. Warren S. Davis, 
and Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas. 

The discussion of edibles occupied an hour or more. Then cigars 
were lighted. Commander Taylor called the Ancients to order, and, on 
motion of Col. Henry Walker, was asked to send the following cable- 
gram to the Prince of Wales : — 


‘The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, now assembled, tenders to 
his Royal Highness the Prince of Wales its warmest congratulations on the 
fiftieth anniversary of his birth, and its earnest wishes for his long life, prosper- 
ity, and happiness. 


The Honourable Artillery Company of London was cheered at the sug- 
gestion of Lieut. Savage. 

Col. George A. Keeler, of the governor’s staff, who was presented as 
the first speaker, said that he was not present officially, but as a member 
of the corps. This was the first smoke talk that he had attended. He 
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suggested that the Ancients should take up the question of building an 
armory. 

Col. Edward Wyman, the senior past commander present, described 
the festivities connected with the visit which the Prince of Wales made 
to Boston many years ago, and the part which the Ancients took in 
them. 

Major George S. Merrill was introduced as one who had been “a very 
active issue in the last campaign.” He said that, although one campaign 
was over, another was coming twelve months from now, and he humor- 
ously suggested that perhaps Col. Keeler would give him permission to 
make a few remarks. The Major amused the Ancients with some 
Stories. He closed by saying that he trusted the smoke talks would be 
continued, with just one proviso, that whatever else happened, Merrill 
should be let off from attempting to make a speech. 

Prof. George Madden, who was present by the kindness of Mr. Frank 
P. Stone, a member of the company, exhibited an educated dog; Mr. Den- 
ney sang topical songs; Mr. Richards, of the Park Theatre, recited verses 
relating to a visit abroad, and attributed by him to Major Merrill; Capt. 
Cundy told of his trip abroad; Capt. Folsom and other speakers fol- 
lowed. 

K The evening’s programme had also included musical selections by the 

Big Three,” —Thomas W. Henry, Harry C. Daggett, and George H. 
Rowell, — and instrumental music by an orchestra. 


SECOND MEETING OF THE SEASON. 


The - social gathering or monthly smoke talk of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company took place Dec. 18, 1891, at the United 
States Hotel, and was the most successful that the corps has had since 
these meetings were inaugurated. 

The dinner was excellent, and the postprandial exercises were enjoyed 
by all present. A reception was held in the parlors of the hotel from 6 
to 6.30, when, to the music of the Olympian Club band, the members 
marched to the banquet hall, where ninety-seven seats were occupied. 
During the dinner the band, the services of which had been tendered’ 
the corps by Sergt. J. Max Raymond, played popular music. 

When cigars and coffee had been reached, Commander J. Henry 
Taylor called the company to order, and expressed his pleasure at seeing 
So many present. He read a letter from the Citizens Corps of Troy, 
N. Y., accepting the invitation of the Ancients to join them in their next 
anniversary celebration in this city, the coming June. Closing his 
remarks, he took a vote of the company by which it was decided not to 
wear uniforms at the monthly social gatherings. ’ 

Sergt.-Major Charles C. Adams of the Ancients, who seryed during the 
war as a member of the old Eleventh United States Infantry in the Fifth 
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Corps, was introduced to read a war reminiscence. From Massachusetts 
alone, 2,597 men enlisted in the regular army, and of these no mention 
was ever made, so that it had occurred to him that, in justice to some of 
these, he might say a few words in relation to the noble work of Ayers 
division at Gettysburg. 

After the battle of Chancellorsville the army had several weeks’ rest around 
Falmouth, and the invasion of Pennsylvania came most unexpectedly to the ears 
of the union troops, who were at once on the move. 

The Fifth Corps reached Hanover Junction, Pa., late in the afternoon of July 
1, and went into camp. Soon the general call was sounded, and the corps again 
resumed its weary march, for it was told that-Gen. Reynolds was killed, the First 
Corps driven back, and that reinforcements must be hurried forward. On the 


march were seen on every side dead men and horses, evidences of the stubborn 
cavalry fight of that very morning. 


I shall never forget, said Mr. Adams, the march that night. 


* In the early dawn, July 2, the mist or smoke hanging heavily over the 
country, the Fifth Corps came upon the immortal field of Gettysburg. It turned 
off the Baltimore pike to the left on the Taneytown road, under the shadow of 
Little Round Top. About three o’clock, when the tremendous struggle began 
at Gen. Sickle’s “ Bloody Angle,” Ayers’s division formed and started in for what 
is known as the “ Devil’s Den.” Meanwhile, Gen. Warren was sent to Round 
Top to reconnoitre. He signalled a battery to drop a few shells in the woods 
beyond, and, watching the result, he saw the shimmer of the arms of the rebels. 
Ordering the flags that accompanied him to continue the signals, as if the hill 
were occupied, he hurried down and found Col. O’Rorke’s 140th New York 
Volunteers of his old brigade, and appealed to the colonel for aid. The latter 
at once rushed his command forward down the hill, right into the rebel line. 
‘The enemy was held back until fresh troops could be sent forward, and then 
Ayers’ division of regulars charged across the little valley in front of the rocks 
of the “ Den,” over Plum Run into the woods beyond, where they found the Fifth 
New Hampshire, with Col. Cross lying dead. 

After lying in the woods some ten minutes, the rebels were seen in masses on 
the right rear, and orders were given to go back. About half way the order was 
given to halt and lie down, then to rise and march. By this time the union 
troops were literally surrounded by the enemy. Men falling on every side, 
cursing, crying, shouting, with clubbed muskets and in the utmost disorder, they 
advanced until forced back to the edge of the road, where the Pennsylvania 
reserves were kneeling with fixed bayonets, and who opened ranks to allow the 
retreating troops to pass through. Then the order was given, “Charge,” and 
with one common effort the rebels were driven back and Little Round Top was 
saved, but at an enormous cost — Ayers’s two brigades losing, in killed and 
wounded, 1,008 men. 


Mr. Adams said the movements about Little Round Top which he 
had detailed did not occupy more than thirty minutes, and, in connection 
with his description, he told several anecdotes of coolness and bravery 
of the men under fire. 
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During the evening brief remarks were made by Past Commanders 
John L. Stevenson, Henry E. Smith of Worcester, and Edward Wyman, 
Lieut. Jacob Fottler, Lieut. Thomas Savage and others. Capt. WT. 
W. Ball read a couple of poems, while Mr. George W. Lakin gave 
several fine recitations. 

In addition to those above named there were present Past Commanders 
John Mack and William Hatch Jones, First Lieut. E. E. Wells, Adjt. 
F. H. Mudge, and nearly all the most active members of the company. 


THIRD MEETING OF THE SEASON. 


The monthly social gathering and smoke talk of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company was held Jan. 22, 1892, at the American 
House, and was attended by over one hundred members. 

The company began to assemble at six o’clock, and half an hour 
later marched to the dining hall to the music of the full Olympian 
orchestra, the services of which were politely tendered by Sergt. J. Max 
Raymond, and during the dinner many pleasing selections were played. 

Commander J. Henry Taylor occupied the head of the table, and 
invited all to partake of an excellent banquet. Among those seated at 
the table were : — 

Lieut. E. E. Wells, Past Commanders George O. Carpenter, George 
S. Merrill, A. A. Folsom, and Thomas F. Temple; Col. Horace T. Rock- 
well, Lieut. George H. Allen, Lieut. Harvey Wilder, Capt. George Going, 
Lieut. Arthur Fuller, Dr. Arthur Leach, Lieut. Thomas Resticaux, Lieut. 
E. Sullivan, Lieut. Emery Grover, Lieut. Jacob Fottler, Capt. w. S, 
Sampson, Col. A. N. Proctor, Capt. A. E. Proctor, Capt. Henry A. Snow, 
Lieut. Charles Jarvis, Mr. Frank P. Stone, Lieut. I. E. Dana, Col. BS 
S. Hesseltine, Col. W. S. Choate, Sergt.-Major Adams, Quartermaster 
George P. May, Sergt. John H. Peak, Lieut. John C. Dalton, Lieut. J. M. 
Smith, Capt. Joshua M. Cushing, Sergt. Lyman Boynton, Sergt. Asahel 
Wheeler, Sergt. Thomas J. Olys, Surgeon George O. Noyes, Sergt. C. 
C. Adams, John R. Newman, M. J. Grojinski, Frank R. Richards, and 
others. 

After coffee had been handed around, Commander Taylor called the 
company to order, and announced that Mr. Frank P. Stone had kindly 
tendered the services of Messrs. Marlow and Plunkett, from his museum, 
for the entertainment of the corps in negro character sketches and songs, 
and for upward of half an hour every one was convulsed with laughter, 
their performance being excellent. 

Short speeches and stories were then in order, and Commander Iay- 
lor, Major George O. Carpenter, Mr. Frank R. Richards, Major George S. 
Merrill, Capt. Samuel Hichborn, Col. W. S. Choate, Dr. Arthur Leach, 
Senator William H. West, Col. Horace T. Rockwell, and Capt. Henry 
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A. Snow were among those who thus contributed to the pleasure of the 
occasion. 
Capt. A. A. Folsom read the following interesting note : — 


It has always been a tradition in the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany that meetings were not held, and consequently no officers elected during 
the years of 1686, 1687, 1688, and 1689, that the company, being suppressed by 
that tyrant, Sir Edmund Andros, who arrived in New York in 1674 with a com- 
mission as governor of that colony and was in 1686 appointed governor of New 
England. A recent discovery by the historian of the company, Rev. Oliver A. 
Roberts, reveals the interesting fact that meetings were held and officers elected 
in, 1686 and the sermon preached in June as usual, but it is extremely doubtful 
if it was printed, as no copy of the same exists in any of our libraries. : 

Whitman’s history of the company says, on page 221: “The company must 
have held meetings in the beginning of the year 1686, as several members appear 
to have been admitted: but they did not celebrate their anniversary in June by 
electing new officers ; probably by order of Andros or his associates in the gov- 
ernment the meetings were suppressed before that day had arrived, and during 
his administration no members were admitted until its revival in 1690.” 

As Andros did not arrive in Boston until Dec. 19, 1686, there seems now to 
be no good reason why the meetings of 1686 were suppressed; and it appears 
from the recent discovery of the zealous historian, Mr. Roberts, that officers 
were elected, and the anniversary in June duly celebrated ; and the authority for 
this is Judge Samuel Sewall, who joined the company in 1679, was ensign of it 
in 1683, and captain in 1701, and is so good an authority that no one will pre- 
sume to dispute his word. 

Below is what Judge Sewall says in his diary, copied from Coll. Mass. His. 
Soc., Vol. 5, Fifth Series. Sewall Papers, Vol. I.:— 

“Monday, Apr. 5 (1686) Mr. Nehemiah’ Hobart chosen to preach the next 
Election Sermon Artillery, hardly any other had votes, though Mr. Cotton 
Mather is even almost son-in-law to the Captain and a worthy man.” 

“ Satterday, June sth (1686), I rode to Newbury to see my little Hull and to 
keep out of the way of the Artillery Election, on which day eat Strawberries 
ahd Cream. ... Was invited to Mr. Higginsons to Dinner, but could not stay, 
came alone to Capt. Marshalls, from thence with Mr. Davie, who gave me an 
account of B. Davis, Capt: Tho. Savage, Lieut: and Sam. Ravenscroft, ensign 
of the Artillery. Jno. Wait was chosen but served not. Mr. Hubbard preached 
from Eccles. There is no discharge in that war.” 

Capt. Benjamin Davis joined the artillery company in 1673, was ensign 1679, 
lieutenant 1681. His father, Capt. William Davis, was captain 1664 and 1672. 
Capt. B: Davis was an apothecary; a member of the Old South Church in 1685. 
He died 1704. Rev. Cotton Mather married the captain’s daughter, May, 1686. 
Rey. Nehemiah Hobart was a native of Hingham; preached in Newton 1674 to 
1712. - 


This is a most interesting and important, historical discovery for the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, and Mr. Roberts is entitled 
to the credit of it. Up to 1800, twenty-eight of the captains of this. 
venerable company were members of the Old South Church. 
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FOURTH MEETING OF THE SEASON. 


One hundred and twenty-five members of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company of Massachusetts assembled at the United States 
Hotel, Feb. 22, 1892, to observe the seventh anniversary of their visit to 
Washington, and enjoy their monthly smoke talk. 

Previous to the call of “roast beef,” Capt. J. Henry Taylor, the popu- 
lar commander, was escorted to a private parlor where was assembled a 
number of the members of the command. After the applause which 
greeted the commander’s entrance had subsided, Sergt. Thomas J. Olys, 
in a happy manner, presented the captain with a richly-mounted dress 
sword, suitably inscribed, and a regulation belt, as tokens of the esteem 
of friends and comrades. Lieut. Thomas Restiecaux, assistant surgeon 
of the Ancients, temporarily absent in New York, sent a magnum of 
punch, bottled by Commodore Bainbridge in 1847. 

Capt Taylor, although deeply affected, expressed his grateful apprecia- 
tion of the kindness of his friends in an eloquent speech that called forth 
hearty applause. 

At 6.30 dinner was served, Capt. Taylor presiding with grace and 
dignity. Divine blessing was invoked by Rev. S. H. Roblin, colleague 
of Rev. Dr. Miner, of the Columbus Avenue Universalist Church. 

At the commander’s table sat Rev. S. H. Roblin, Brevet Brig.-Gen. 
N. A.M. Dudley, U.S. A.; Past Commanders Capt. A. A. Folsom, Capt. 
John L. Stevenson, Capt. John Mack, and Col. Henry Walker; Lieut. 
Edward E. Wells, Adjt. Frank H. Mudge, Lieut. George W. Mills, Brig.- 
Gen. S. H. Leonard, Alderman Jacob Fottler, Lieut. Edward Sullivan, 
Sergt. A. E. Lockhart, Lieut. John C. Dalton, Capt. George Going, and 
Mr. A. H. Newman. 

At 8.20 Pp. M., the Euterpe Mandolin and Guitar Club, which during 
the evening furnished the musical entertainment, opened the after-dinner 
exercises with the “Tally-ho Galop,” after which the entire company 
stood and answered the conundrum, “ Who was George Washington?” 

Capt. Taylor then paid a beautiful tribute to the flag of the country, 
and was followed by Rev. S. H. Roblin, whose eloquent eulogium of the 
“Father of his Country,” called forth the most enthusiastic applause. 

Lieut. George H. Allen, company clerk, on behalf of Comrade Moses 
E. Chandler, presented Capt. Taylor with an unique paper-weight, com- 
posed of relics of the War of the Rebellion, bullets from various battle- 
fields, and pieces of Libby Prison, the “Cumberland” and the “ Mer- 
rimack.” 

Brevet Brig.-Gen. N. A. M. Dudley, U.S. A., received a cordial greet- 
ing from the Ancients, many of whom served under him during the war. 
He spoke of his acquaintance with the company forty years ago, and in 
forcible language refuted the charge that citizens joined the organization 
to evade jury duty. 
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Col. George A. Philbrook, of Augusta, commissary-general of Maine, 
made a graceful response for the Pine Tree State. 
He was followed by Dr. McFarland, who entertained the company with 


*sleight-of-hand performances. 


The following telegram from the “Sunny South” was received and 
read : — 
AIKEN, 5S. C., Feb. 22, 1892. 
South Carolina joins with you in commemorating the birthday of the immortal 
Washington. Bring your command here, and we will make it as pleasant for 
you as we have for Capt. William Hatch Jones. 
H. 1. HALL, 
Colonel ist Regiment, 


FIFTH MEETING OF THE SEASON. 
Anniversary of the Chartering of the Company Celebrated. 


March 17, 1892, being the anniversary of the date of the charter of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, in 1638, and of the evacua- 
tion of Boston by the British troops, in 1776, the corps held a smoke 
talk in the evening, at the American House, which was attended by 
about one hundred and twenty members. 

The tables were presided over by Commander J. Henry Taylor. At 
the commander’s table sat Col. John H. Cunningham, assistant adju- 
tant-general on the staff of Gov. Russell; Capt. John G. B. Adams, 
sergeant-at-arms of the Massachusetts Legislature; Lieuts. Edward E. 
Wells and George W. Mills, Adjt. Frank H. Mudge, and Past Com- 
manders George S. Merrill, Albert A. Folsom, John Mack, Henry E. 
Smith, Edward E. Allen, and Henry Walker. 

Among others present were Alderman Jacob Fottler, Capt. W. E. 
Riker of Maine, Mr. George St. John Crosse, Capt. Samuel Hichborn, 
Capt. George O. Noyes, Lieut. Charles F. Munroe, Dr. Robert H. 
Upham, Dr. Arthur E. Leach, and Sergt.-Major Charles C. Adams. 

While the dinner was in progress Gov. Russell, escorted by Capt. J. 
Henry Taylor and Col. John H. Cunningham, entered the hall, receiving 
a most enthusiastic greeting, the entire company rising and cheering to 
the echo the young commander-in-chief. 

In introducing Gov. Russell, Capt. Taylor alluded to him as “ our 
future president,” which announcement was received with great applause. 

Gov. Russell said : — 


Your commander has, as the boys say, succeeded in “ drawing me.’ Much 
as I appreciate the complim:nt of the introduction, were it not for the last 
remark, I would not rise to my feet. But I rise and proclaim the fact that I 
disclaim any ambition or aspiration for that office, and proclaim my honest and 
loyal belief in the candidacy of another, whom I shall earnestly support. 

I thank you for the cordial reception you have given me, for I recognize an 
invitation from the commander of the Ancients as imperative, and equal to an 
order from the commander-in-chief, 
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Amid the cheering of the Ancients, his Excellency retired from the 
hall. 

At 8.30, Capt. Taylor, in a brief but patriotic address, opened the 
postprandial exercises by introducing Comrade Joseph L. White, who 
sang “John Barleycorn.” 

Mr. Joseph L. White then sung “ Brown October Ale” finely, and 
was warmly applauded. Capt. J. G. B. Adams was then introduced, 
and gave a graphic sketch of his service of four years in the War of the 
Rebellion in the Nineteenth Massachusetts Volunteers, but more par- 
ticularly, of his nine months’ confinement as a prisoner in the hands of 
the rebels. He was taken prisoner at the siege of Petersburg and sent 
to Libby Prison. . After staying there some months he was sent to 
Lynchburg; then to Danville they marched, from there to Greensboro 
and Augusta, and then to Macon, arriving there in July, but in the 
middle of that month they were sent to Charleston, S.C. On the trip 
thither the escape of all on the train was frustrated by treachery of one 
of the prisoners. 3 

On Oct. 6, the prisoners were sent to Columbia, and he and a comrade 
made another attempt to escape, but were captured after being free four 
weeks, and sent to Goldsboro.. The captain was finally exchanged in 
Wilmington, after suffering untold hardships and hunger. Capt. Adams 
gave a vivid description of the poor fellows, who were actually starved 
into idiocy, and finally to death ; also of the cruelties inflicted on all 

who fell into the hands of the rebels. He made a warm appeal that full 
justice be done the colored people who, through the war, were always 
the friends and succorers of the union soldiers. 

After another well-rendered song by Mr. Joseph L. White, brief 
addresses were made by Col. John H. Cunningham, Major George S. 
‘Merrill,and Sergt. John Galvin, who received a hearty welcome after his. 
long absence. 


s 
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THE TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-FOURTH 
ANNIVERSARY. 


A great feature of the two hundred and fifty-fourth anniversary of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company was the presence, at the 
celebration, of the Troy Citizens Corps, the Sixth Separate Company, 
National Guard of the State of New York. This visit opened opportu- 
nities, every one of which was eagerly embraced, for strengthening the 
friendships resulting from the visit of the Ancients to Troy upon their 
Fall Field Day in 1889. At the same time it enabled the Boston organi- 
zation to show how thoroughly it appreciated the whole-souled hospitality 
which it had received upon that occasion. Trojans and Bostonians 
fraternized in true soldierly fashion. The former could point to their 
command, although it was not created until 1835, as the pioneer in the 
Separate Company system in the State of which they were citizens; the 
latter bore upon buttons and caps a date indicating their position as the 
pioneer military company in America. The former were mainly young 
men; the latter included a considerable proportion of veterans of the 
war, But questions of age and such like were not thought of. There 
was neither time nor desire for them. Good-fellowship was the order of 
the day, or, to be more precise, of the three days, and it came enthusi- 
astically and without stint. 

The visitors reached Boston on Saturday, June 4, and were met at the 
railroad station by their hosts. Leaving Troy at 12.30 P. M., amid huz- 
zas, etc., they had travelled in a special train of Wagner vestibule cars, 
part of the way with General Passenger Agent Nimmo in charge, and part 
of the way at a speed which everybody was ready to declare equalled fifty 
miles an hour. The principal stop had been at Athol, where luncheon 
was served on the cars by a Troy caterer,and where Doring’s Band, tem- 
porarily leaving the train for the platform, played the corps march, “Le 
Pére de la Victoire.” The fifteen minutes ahead of time, which was the: 
record of the train upon arriving at this western Massachusetts town, 
gave place to schedule time as the corps neared its holiday destination, 
and the cars, with their expectant and enthusiastic occupants, entered 
the Fitchburg depot at 6 Pp. m., exactly. During the last few miles of 
this journey, the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company had been 
making active preparations to receive its guests with military courtesies. 
Assembling at its armory, Faneuil Hall, at 4.30 P. M., it had formed 
battalion line on South Market Street at 5.20 P.M. Then, under the 
command of Capt. J. Henry Taylor, and headed by the Salem Cadet 
Band, Jean Missud, leader, it had marched through State, New Washing- 
ton, and Haverhill streets, and drawn up in line near the depot. Capt. 
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Edward E. Allen, whom Capt. Taylor had detailed to attend Capt. 
James W. Cusack of the visiting organization, and Adjt. Frank H. Mudge, 
stood on the railroad platform as the train rolled in and paid their re- 
spects to the visitors as the latter set foot in Boston. The Troy boys 
had come in full marching order. They wore a uniform consisting of the 
State service coat, light blue trousers, black leather helmets with spikes, 
and black equipments with silver trimmings, and carried knapsacks with 
overcoats rolled upon them. As was shown afterwards, those knapsacks 
contained portions of uniforms of other colors and kinds. No time was 
lost in needless formalities. Immediately after Capt. Allen’s welcome to 
Capt. Cusack, the Troy Citizens Corps, with Doring’s Band at its head, 
marched along Haverhill Street, where the Ancients received it with mili- 
tary courtesies. Then, falling into column, it was escorted to the Ameri- 
can House through streets which were lined with cheering Bostonians. 
The column was formed as follows : — 


SALEM CADET BAND. 
THE ANCIENT AND HoNORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 
Capt. J. Henry TayLor, Commanding. 


Lieut. Epwarp E. WELLS First Lieutenant, 
Lieut. Gzorcr W. MILLS Second Lieutenant. 
Lieut. Frank H. MupcEe 6 5 Adjutant. 


STAFF. 


Cox. Epwarp Wyman, Chief of Staff: 
Major A. E. MCDONALD, Surgeon. 
Tuomas RrstTIEauXx, Assistant Surgeon. 
G. F. WALKER, Assistant Surgeon. 
ARTHUR E. Lreacn, Assistant Surgeon. 


HONORARY STAFF. 
Past Commanders. 


Major CHARLES W. STEVENS. Capt. JoHN Mack. 
Capt. Aucus1us WHITTEMORE. 


MEMBERS OF THE COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS. 


Lieut. Emery Grover. Lieut. JoHN SULLIVAN. 


FLANKERS TO COMMANDER. 
Capt. SAMUEL HICHBORN. Sergt. THomas J. Orys. 


ORDERLY TO COMMANDER. 
FRANK HucKINS. 


NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF, 
Sergt. W. L. WILLEY, Hospital Steward. 


—— 
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. FIRST COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Major G. HowarpD JONES, Sergeant. 
Lieut. Col. W. S. Choate, 2. Guide. Lieut. Geo. B. Spaulding, Z. Guide. 
George J. Raymond. F. W. Goodwin. 
C. H. Clarke. E. A. Messinger. 
G. H. W. Bates. Edwin Stearns. 
F, B. Wentworth, Lieut. F. M. Trifet. 


SECOND COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Capt. J. C. Porrer, Sergeant. 
J. Max. Raymond, 2. Guide. Capt. Joshua M. Cushing, Z. Guide. 
Lieut. C. F. Munroe, G. W. Wilkinson. 
F. F. Kelley. George A. Levy. 
William N. McKenna. William B. Wood 
Lieut. George A. Fisher. S. R. Raymond. 


THIRD COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


LoweEtt M. Maxuam, Sergeant. 


William H. Gwynne, 2. Guide. J. W. Sawyer, Z. Guide. 
Charles Leighton. C. A. Meserve. 

H. A. Thorndike. Charles W. Knapp. 
George E. Lovett. J. Payson Bradley. 

H. M. McDewell. F. O. Vegelahn. 


FOURTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Lieut. FRED. McDONALD, Sergeant. 
Lieut.-Col. A. M. Ferris, 2. Guide. Thomas O. Turner, Z. Guide. 


W. E. Riker. M. W. Child. 
Sergt. Arthur Fuller. F. P. Stone. 

G. D. Russel. G. P. Lovering. 
W. S. Best. W. B. Holmes. 


FIFTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


J. E. Correr, Sergeant. 


Lieut. Thomas J. Tute, 2. Guide. M. E. Chandler, Z. Guide, 
C. J. Hatch. G. H. Rimbach. 

Wm. H. Mitchell. Cyrus K. Remington. 

J. L. R. Eaton. F. M. Learned. 

E. W. Jones. Sergt. F. J. Hutchinson. 


———~- 
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SIXTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Capt. WM. Hatcu Jones, Acting Sergeant. 
Sergt. Wm. M. Maynard, 2. Guide. John R. Newman, L. Guide. 


W. H. Russ. 

Jos. H. Brown. 
Manning Seamans. 
J.E. Kinney. 


C. W. W. Richardson. 
Wm. M. Colby. 

James W. Robinson. 
Sergt. C. H. Betteley. 


COLOR COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


EpDWARD SULLIVAN, Sergeant. 


Sergt. J. Bensemoil, 2. Guide. 
Thos. H. Harding. 

F. H. Cowin. 

E. G. Foster. 

W. L. Bacon. 


N. B. Basch. 

H. C. Woodbury. 

Corp. R. S. Byam. 

L. Boynton. 
Sergt. E. R. Ellis. 


FIRST COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Epwarp P. CramM, Sergeant. 


J. Stearns Cushing, 2. Guide. J. A. Plumer, Z. Guide. 
W. C. Babcock. N. W. Norcross. 

G. A. Philbrook. J. H. Horton. 

W. H. Stearns. George M. Adams. 

M. J. Grodjinski. Lieut. Thos. Savage. 


SECOND COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Sergt. Epwin E. Snow, Sergeant. 
John D. Dwyer, 2. Guide. I. S. Hussey, Z. Guide. 
L. A. Blackinton. E. Kakas. 
¥. F, Favor. Lieut. T, L. Churchill. 
E. L. French. W. Jackson. 
Horace Partridge. Chas. M. Pear. 
George E, Hilton. Sergt. A. E. Lockhart. 

Albert H. Stearns. 


DORING’S BAND OF TROY. 
TROY CITIZENS CORPS. 
Capt. James W. Cusack (Brevet Lieut.-Col. N. G. S. N. Y.) 
Warr H. STitiman 3 : 


C, Wuitney Tittincuasr, 2d. 
Witiiam H. Suieips 


First Lieutenant. 
Second Lieutenant. 
Third Lieutenant. 


Lieut. I. H. Dana, Z. Guide. 
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NON-COMMISSIONED STs 


Gro. L. FRencH 
JoserH H. HARRIN 


FIFT 


-FOURTH ANNIVERSARY. 39 


F. 
First Sergeant. 
Quartermaster Sergeant. 


SERGEANTS. 


WILLIAM R_ BRIDGES. 
Tuomas W. Histor. 


CORPORALS, 


Rurus M. Townsenp, Jr. 
Henry W. Fram 
Tuomas F. Maxv 


SLL. 


FRANK E. Norron. 
Joun G. MANnninc. 


Joun M. SHERRERD. 
Hersert R, MANN. 
Henry P. SHERMAN. 


MUSICIAN, 


James F. McCarruy. 


Aaron B. Armsbury. 
‘Charles S. Brintnall. 
William H. Barnes. 
‘George T. Bestle. 
Louis H. Baker. 
Frederick M. Becker. 
Robert D. Bardwell, Jr. 
John A. Barnes. 

R. Brinsmade Bontecou. 
William Barker, Jr. 
William A. Bird. 

John D. Colby, 
George W. Cornwell, Jr. 
George A. Darby. 
Edmund H. Dutcher. 
Ernest C. Dyer. 

John Danahy. 
Mortimer H. French. 
Charles W. Frear, 
Harry O. Fairweather. 
James L. Graham. 
Thomas S. Hoyt. 
Arvin W. Harrington, Jr. 
William Hagan. 
James C. Hallock. 
George B. Harrison. 
Cornelius Hannan. 
Samuel K, Hine. 
Joseph M. Howes. 
Geo. L. Hare. 

Isaac F. Handy. 


PRIVATES. 
Jesse A. Ide. 
Charles W. Johnson. 
Edwin Q. Lasell. 
Frederick T. Lape. 
Clarence M, Lamb. 
Francis N. Mann, Jr. 
Frederick H. Manss. 
Calvin S. McChesney. 
Edward Murphy, 2d. 
Sayre McLeod. 
Edward Maxwell. 
John T. Norton. 
H. Miles Nims. 
Henry T. Nason. 
George B. Pattison. 
David B, Plum. 
Warren L, Packard. 
Marcus T. Reynolds. 
Edward F. Roy. 
Frederick A. Richardson. 
E. Russell Stephens. 
Samuel B. Smyth. 
William V. N. Stowell. 
Norman B, Sherry. 
Michael F. Sheary. 
Joseph R. Simmons. 
John N. Uline. 
Joseph B. Wilkinson. 
Hiram T. Whiied. 
George A. Wales. 
Howard Williams. 


Eugene Warren. 
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GUESTS. 


EXEMPT MEMBERS. 
Lieut. John H. Tupper. 
Harry F. Andrews. 
Palmer H. Baerman. George A. Templeton. 
Charles F, Drake. Seymour Van Santvoord. 
Edgar L. Everett. Thomas Vail. 
Thomas W. Lockwood, Jr. William Kemp, Jr. 


Leonard Morrison. 
E. Smith Strait. 


HONORARY MEMBERS. 


Major.-Gen. Joseph B. Carr. 
Major George W. Wilson, U. S. V. 
Col. John S. McEwan, Assistant Adjutant-General, S. N. Y. 
Major Hobart W. Thompson, N. G. S. N. Y. 

Mr. Frank Gilbert. 

Mr. Robert Wade. 

Mr. John H. Reynolds. 

Mr. Waldo K. Chase. 

Mr. Antonie Victorin. 


The Troy soldiers marched through the hotel entrance, passing under 
an illuminated « Welcome,” which was flanked by corps mottoes and 
near which were effectively arranged United States flags and streamers ; 
the Ancients paid them military courtesies and returned to the armory. 
No delay bothered the travellers. Arrangements had been made in 
advance by a committee of their comrades, and rooms were already 
assigned, It took a few minutes to remove stains of travel and to ex- 
change state dress for a rifle-green uniform, but this done, the visitors 
found their would-be entertainers ready for personal greeting and for the 
exercises which were to precede and to follow the supper. The big din- 
ng toom on the first floor had been made a reception room, and a waiter 
cared for the wants of whoever saw fit to call. The parlors at the head 
of the first flight of stairs contained flags, etc., and signs which indicated 
that they were Capt. Cusack’s headquarters. One of the early signs of 
interest in the visit was shown there. It took the form of a floral orna- 
ment composed of over four hundred roses, of the Pearl, Tonta, Bride, 
Waban, Mermet, and Niphetos varieties, woven into the word “ Welcome” 
and resting upon a mound of other flowers and of ferns. A card ac- 
companying it bore the inscription, “Capt. James W. Cusack, Troy Cit- 
izens Corps, compliments of the Montgomery Light Guard Association.” 
Towards 8 p. m. individual entertaining and sight-seeing trips through 
the streets of the “Hub” gave place in many cases to visits to theatres. 
Manager Eugene Tompkins and Mr. Alexander Salvini threw the Bos- 
ton Theatre open to the Ancients and the Citizens Corps, saying that 
uniforms would entitle them to admission. A majority of the Trojans 


TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-FOURTH ANNIVERSARY, 4 


and almost an equal number of the Ancients walked arm in arm through 
crooked streets to the theatre, and there saw Salvini in * Robert Macaire ” 
and “Cavalleria Rusticana.” Later in the evening some of them went to 
the Globe Theatre, where “1492” was the attraction and where three 
rows of cadets amused themselves by taking part in achorus. In the 
words of a New York chronicler, applied to the earlier part of the even- 
ing, ‘Wherever a Troy soldier was, there was an Ancient.” The same 
remark would have been equally true if made of the hour after the 
theatres closed. 
SunpDay, June 5. 

A man who would sooner be literal than be President told the people 
of Troy, who subscribed to the newspaper which employed him, that on 
Saturday some of the Trojans who were quartered in Boston “went to 
bed early, some went to bed late,” but that “all rose in good season, 
bright and in high spirits” on Sunday. Certainly, if the weather had 
anything to do with soldierly feelings they should have been of the best. 
Had days in the year been picked by the Signal Service as those upon 
which the Ancients could best take their guests upon sight-seeing 
trips, this particular Sunday must have been one of them. The balmy 
weather delighted the Ancients as much as it could possibly have de- 
lighted their guests, and they put in an appearance before the latter had 
breakfasted. No formal programme had been outlined for the day. The 
individual attentions which the people of the “ Hub,” not alone those en- 
rolled in the Ancients’ ranks, paid to the New Yorkers, were so exten- 
sive that had a programme been prepared it would have been interfered 
with sadly. Churches, public buildings, monuments, handsome resi- 
dences, parks, were among the attractions, and drives through the city 
and its suburbs gave chances to see them. At times a dozen or more 
carriages stood on Hanover Street, waiting for green-uniformed occu- 
pants, and it was estimated that more than fifty carriage parties left the 
hotel. To quote a New York description of how part of the day was 
spent: ‘During the afternoon artillery men and Trojans could be seen 
strolling about the Common and Public Garden, and visiting other places 
of interest, and wherever they went warm hospitality was extended. 
Houses were opened to them, and driving parties were frequently stopped 
and invited into residences, where collations were found and royal enter- 
tainment afforded.” Some cases must stand as samples of all; it would 
be impossible to give a full list. 

Capt. Wm. Hatch Jones, at his Winthrop cottage, and Mr. J. Stearns 
Cushing (commodore of the Winthrop Yacht Club), on his yacht “ Nim- 
bus,” entertained a dozen gentlemen. Major Geo. E. Henry drove Gen. 
Joseph B. Carr, upon whose staff he had served in the Army of the 
Potomac, to his residence, and the two gentlemen swapped stories of the 
war. Laterin the day they were joined by Capt. Whittemore, Mr. Frank 
Gilbert, and Mr. John H. Tupper, and the party called on Gov. Russell. 
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Adjt.-Gen. Dalton also assisted in entertaining Gen, Carr. Mr. Frank 
P. Stone kept open house at his residence on Concord Square. Adjt. 
Mudge, president of the Boston Master Printers Club, attended to the 
cases of members of the Citizens Corps who were disciples of Franklin, 
Lieut. Wm. F. Hall drove a party to the armory of Light Battery A. 
M. V. M., and then through the suburbs. Major Harry G. Jordan and 
Capt. George O. Noyes took a party to the Athletic Club. One delega- 
tion went with Capt. George E, Lovett and Lieut. Fred. I. Clayton, and 
another with Capt. William H. Gwynne and Mr. L. A. Blackinton, upon 
drives through the outskirts of the city. 

Among the more formal entertainments were those which were given 
by the Bainbridge Club and by “Ten of Us,” organizations which have 
grown up within the ranks of the Ancients. The Bainbridge Club taking 
Capt. Cusack, his lieutenants, and other of the Citizens Corps in charge, 
showed them Greater Boston, and then dined them at Mieusset’s. The 
dining-room was decorated elaborately, a painting of the Citizens Corps 
badge and the club’s colors, and the commodore’s pennant, in miniature, 
being among the features. The gentlemen supporting President Resti- 
eaux included Capt. Cusack, Lieuts. Stillman and Tillinghast, Sergts. 
French and J. H. Harrington, Corp. Maxwell, and Messrs. A. W. Har- 
Tington, Jr., Col. Francis N. Mann, W. H. Barnes, Henry T. Nason, and 
Antonie Victorin, of the visiting organization ; and Vice-President Thomas 
J. Olys, Secretary J. Henry Taylor, Treasurer Charles C. Adams, and 
Messrs. Samuel Hichborn, W. L. Willey, Arthur E. Leach, Joseph L. 
White, and Arthur Fuller, of the club. Speeches, wholly informal in 
character, followed the dinner, and the diners took away with them cigars 
enclosed in bands, bearing the club’s coat-of-arms, and menu cards upon 
which appeared the familiar countenance of Commodore Bainbridge. 

The “Ten of Us,” a much more recently organized association, also 
made a drive and a dinner the chief points in the day. First} they re- 
ceived Trojans in their headquarters at the American House. Then, 
Pressing a drag into service, they introduced their guests to Newton, 
Charlestown, and other places within easy reach, lunching them at Lee’s, 
at Auburndale. The dinner was served late in the afternoon at the 
American House, Capt. John Mack presiding, and Mr. Stone contributing 
a floral decoration for the main table. More than forty plates were laid. 
The diners included these gentlemen from Troy: Major I. F. Handy, 
Sergts. Bridges and Manning, and Messrs. Lamb, Morrison, Strait, 
Hannan, Barker, Graham, French, Norton, Hoyt, Wales, Whited, War- 
ren, Lape, Roy, Uline, and Baker. They also included the following 
members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, either as mem- 
bers or guests: Adjt-Gen. H. M. Sprague, Brig.-Gen. John T. Richards, 
Col. Geo. A. Philbrook, Col. George L. Thompson, Lieut.-Col. W. S. 
Choate, and Capt. Warren E. Riker, of Maine; and Brig.-Gen, Samuel 
H. Leonard, Col, A. M. Ferris, Col. Charles D. Clark, Major George 
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S. Merrill, Capt. Edward E. Allen, Capt. John C. Potter, Capt. Geo. 
E. Lovett, Lieut. Edward E. Wells, Lieut. Charles F. Munroe, Lieut. 
John C. Dalton, Lieut. Frank H. Mudge, Lieut. Fred. 1. Clayton, Lieut. 
Harvey B. Wilder, Sergt. John E. Cotter, Sergt. A. E. Lockhart, and 
Mr. E. P. Cramm. Informal speeches were sandwiched between songs 
and stories of the war, and of the expedition to Troy in 1889, the 
speakers including Capt. Mack, Gen. Sprague, Judge Hannan, Capt. 
Allen, Major Merrill, Col. Ferris, Col. Philbrook, Col. Choate, Sergt. 
Bridges, and Adjt. Mudge. It was an interstate reunion, Massachusetts, 
Maine, and New York being represented. 

In the evening, Doring’s Band gave a concert in the rotunda of the 
hotel, attracting a large and appreciative audience. 

The programme follows : — 


Corrs Marcu, “ Le Pére de la Victorie.” 
Overture, ‘ Rakoczy” . . 5 . a r P ‘ . " + . Keler Béla. 
. George F. Doring. 
's Frolic. 
: Sullivan. 
William Franke. 


RT SOLO . + 
a, Tramnbilder 
ndoliers *” . 
Prccot.o Soro, ** Through the Air” 
Waxz, ‘ La Senorita.” 
Paraeurase, My Maryland.” 
Marcu, American Republic.” 


Monnay, June 6. 


All this entertaining formed but the prelude to the great event of the 
visit, the celebration of the two hundred and fifty-fourth anniversary 
of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. This celebration, 
conducted with all the old-time forms and ceremonies, was watched by 
the Troy soldiers with similar interest to that which the Honourable 
Artillery Company of London and the Old Guard of New York had 
shown a few years before. Daybreak — and it promised pleasant though 
very sunny hours for parading—saw the opening of the exercises. 
Then fifers and drummers marched through the streets of the city, 
stopping at the residences of past commanders and at the hotel forming 
the headquarters of the Citizens Corps, to give formal notification, by 
sounding “the troop,” of the coming duties and festivities. From that 
time until sunset, every hour was a busy one. The musicians had 
hardly completed their before-breakfast work when Faneuil Hall was 
alive with preparations for parade and dinner. In one room, Lieut. 
George H. Allen, the company clerk, made ready to issue tickets; in 
another, Quartermaster George P. May and Assistant Quartermaster 
John H. Peak took a final look at the guns, bayonets, and sabres, to make 
sure that they were in first-class condition; in a third, Commissary 
Amasa W. Bailey saw that his stores were properly arranged; and in 
old Faneuil Hall itself the caterers were busy. At 7.30 A. M., the-hour 
named in the orders, members of the company who were not detailed for 
special duty at the church or in other places, began to arrive. Some of 
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them stopped, on their way up the stairs which led to the armory, to 
fortify themselves for the day’s duties by a substantial breakfast provided 
by the forethought of the Committee of Arrangements. These consisted 
principally of gentlemen who lived out of town. Others went right to 
the quartermaster’s room, to obtain arms and equipments. Half an hour 
later, the non-commissioned staff, color-bearers, general guides, markers, 
band and field music reported to Adjt. Frank H. Mudge. Scarcely had 
this been done when the commissioned and honorary staff, the latter 
including representatives of military organizations from various parts of 
New England and New York, began to report to Col. Edward Wyman, 
chief-of-staff, in the library room. The armory had a very animated 
and crowded appearance, and every sign pointed to an unusually success- 
ful parade. 

i First Lieut. Edward E. Wells took charge of the formation of the 
infantry wing, in companies of twelve files front, and Second Lieut. 
George W. Mills of that of the artillery wing. The former wing, the 
tifle bearers, marched down the Faneuil Hall steps and into South 
Market Street at 9.05 4. m. The latter wing, whose members carried 
sabres, but were sadly reduced in numbers as compared with some 
Previous years, marched from the hallway of the Produce Exchange 
immediately afterwards. At the same time the Troy Citizens Corps 
arrived, It had assembled at the American House at 8.30 A. M., in 
obedience to Capt, James W. Cusack, its commander. Its members 
wore a uniform consisting of red coats, light blue trousers, white equip- 
ments, and leather helmets with white plumes. Adjt. Mudge turned the 
command of the Ancients over to Capt. J. Henry Taylor, the Salem 
Cadet Band struck up a lively march, and the light-hearted and gaily- 
clothed soldiers wheeled into Commercial Street. The column was 
formed as follows : — 

Platoon of Police. 
Drum-Major Campbell. 
cmietea en Cadet Band, Jean Missud, Leader. 
and Honorable Artillery Company, Capt. J. Henry Taylor 
commanding. 
Doring’s Band, of Troy, N. Y. 
The Troy Citizen’s Corps, Capt. James W. Cusack commanding. 
Platoon of Battery A, Light Artillery, M. V. M. 


It was a kaleidoscopic column. The infantry wing of the Ancients, 
resplendent in uniforms of many colors, and representing different 
branches of the service and widely-separated ranks; the artillery wing, 
in uniforms of naval cut; the Troy Citizens Corps, with red coats and 
white plumes, and the light artillery, with dark blue coats and red 
facings, all combined to make a presentation of colors which could 
hardly have been duplicated. The Ancients followed Upton’s tactics, 


the Citizens Corps used those which had just been introduced in the 
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regular service, and, consequently, the people who thronged the side- 
walks had an opportunity to compare the two. The exemplification by 
each organization was exceptionally good, each corps doing its best, and 
the frequent applause and cheers which marked the passage of the 
column through State, Washington, School, and Beacon streets proved 
how well the people appreciated the result. Upon reaching the State 
House, the commands were drawn up in line on the south side of Beacon 
Street. There they were joined, after salutes had been given and 
acknowledged, by Gov. Russell, with whom were Adjt.-Gen. Dalton and 
Cols. Spencer Borden, John H. Cunningham, and Harry E. Russell, of 
his staff; Gov. D. Russell Brown, of Rhode Island, who was accom- 
panied by Cols. H. Martin Brown, Frank Harris, Walter H. Stearns, 
Raymond G. Mowray, I. H. Witherell, and Wm. B. Waterman, of his 
staff; Major-Gen. Joseph B. Carr, of Troy, and Col. John S. McEwan, 
assistant adjutant-general of the State of New York. These gentle- 
men were attended by Gen. Samuel C. Lawrence, personal escort to the 
commander-in-chief ; Capt. William H. Cundy, and Major William H. 
Oakes, of the Ancients. Disdaining the use of carriages, they marched 
to the line, taking place behind the colors as the column wheeled into 
company front. Then the march was resumed, the destination being the 
New Old South Church, the route being Beacon, Tremont, across the 
Common, and Boylston streets, and the spectators being, at any rate, as 
numerous and enthusiastic as before. 


THE CHURCH SERVICEs. 


Seats in the New Old South Church can hardly be said to have been at a 
premium, for none of them were sold, and there was no thought of selling 
them, but they did not nearly equal the number of their would-be occu- 
pants. Those in the centre of the building were reserved for the 
Ancients and their military guests; those on the side aisle and in the 
galleries were reserved for civilians, and most of them were occupied by 
ladies. The demand for tickets of admission had been exceptionally 
large, and could not be supplied in whole. One result was that every 
pew was crowded, and that many of Boston’s citizens who desired to 
attend the service were unable to secure an entrance. The arrangements 
for seating were in charge of Lieut. Emery Grover, Capt. George Going, 
Capt. Albert E. Proctor, Lieut. Thomas L. Churchill, Lieut. Thomas 
Savage, Sergt. Abijah Thompson, Dr. Edward Coggins, and Sergt. Albert 
E. Lockhart, who, in turn, were under the direction of Major James P. 
Frost, the officer of the day. These committeemen had practically at- 
tended to their duty, when, soon after ten o’clock, their comrades marched 
up the aisles. Standing in the pews, the soldiers faced to the centre of the 
building as the colors, State and national, were carried to the front, and 


placed against the pulpit, those of the Ancients on one side, those of the 


Citizens Corps on the other, the Salem Cadet Band meanwhile playing a 
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salutation. Then the command, “ Be seated,” being given, the service 
commenced. Rey. George A. Gordon, the pastor of the church, con- 
ducted it. He was assisted by Rev. Edward A. Horton, a past chaplain 
of the corps. Mr. Samuel Carr presided at the organ. The music was 
under the direction of Mr. Joseph L. White, a member of the company, 
and the choir consisted of Mrs. Minnie Stevens-Coffin, soprano; Messrs. 
George J. Parker, T. H. Norris, W. R. Bateman, C. J. Buffum, and 
George W. Want, tenors; Messrs. Joseph L. White, A. B. Hitchcock, 
J. K. Berry, and D. M. Babcock, basses. Following is the 


1638. ORDER. OF EXERCISES 1S92. 
ON THE 
TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-FOURTH ANNIVERSARY 
OF THE 
ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
‘ AT 
NEW OLD SOUTH CHURCH, 
MONDAY, JUNE 6, 1892, at 10 O'CLOCK A. M. 


SALUTATION TO THE COLORS. 


SALEM CADET BaNp. 
(The Congregation rising.) 


OVERTURE. " Dirot du Seigneur" Wedinghen. 


SALEM CADET BAND. 


CHORUS, “Unfold, ye Portals’ Gounod. 


DOXOLOGY. 
To be sung by the Company, CHOIR, AND CONGREGATION. 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 


Praise Him above, ye héavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


INVOCATION. 
(Rev. Epwarp A. Horton.) 


God of nations and guardian of every soul, we gather with our faces turned 
toward that light which never fails. We remember that there are those looking 
upon us now who were of old the defenders of the Republic. May our songs 
join with theirs. Give to this service the power of consecration, that we may 
know better and see clearer what it is to be a citizen of this great, glorious land, 
the home of free men. Here, written upon our banners, are the hopes of the 
future. Our Father, we gather to thank Thee for what Thou hast done for us, 
and to set ourselves steadily and loyally to the performance of the duties while 
the day lasts unto this generation. Bless us now. We ask it in His name 
whose kingdom is perfect peace ‘and brotherhood. Amen. 
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SOLO AND CHORUS. "Star Spangled Banner,” 
Solo by Mrs. Corrin. 


READING OF SCRIPTURE. 
[Eph. vi., 10-20.] 
SOLO: “WOuriNative and 2 See 
Mr. WHITE, 
Se 
READING THE DEATH-ROLL OF THE YEAR. 


By Adjutant F. H. Mupce. 


Admitted. Died. 
Sergt. CHARLES A. Faxon. May 10, 1879. June 12, 1891. 
Sergt. EpwarD vS. May —, 1851. June 20, 1891. 
Sergt. CHARLES H. DunHam. Sept. 28, 1877. July 20, 1891. 
Lieut. WILLIAM B. Haruaway. May 21, 1883. July 21, 1891. 
Lieut. ELIJAH BEACH. May 25, 1863. Aug. 5, 1891. 
Sergt. JoserH H. Bacutry. " Sept. 18, 1877. Sept. 7, 1891. 
GrorRGE RussELL. Oct. 5, 1865. Sept. 13, 1891. 
ALEXANDER ANDERSON. Nov. 28, 1860. Sept. 14, 1891. 
Hon. H. H. Gitmore, Cambridge. May 12, 1884. Dec. 24, 1891. 
Sergt. OLIVER G. PEarson. April —, 1867. Dec. 28, 1891. 
Lieut. STEPHEN H. Tarpett, Dedham. Sept. 5, 1870. Jan. 18, 1892. 
Lieut. WALDO ADAms. May —, 1862. March 9, 1892. 
EuGene H. Capp. May 17, 1880. March 12, 1892. 
Lieut. Herbert L. Perry. May 24, 1880. March 27, 1892. 
JosepH A. TUCKER. May 29, 1868. May 2, 1892. 
Joun O. Rickarp. Sept. 26, 1887. May 15, 1892. 


re 
CHORUS, — MEMORY'S ROLL. 


Words by HENRY O’Mrara. Adapted to the music of the “ Vacant Chair.” 


Chant in praise the roll revealing 
Lives of ours from vision gone — 
Vanished thoughts o'er Memory stealing, 
Voices far that echo on; 
Proudly sing of records keeping 
‘Themes that still in love’s view throng — 
Ranks of comrades calmly sleeping 
Rise with our awak’ning song. 


Chorus: 


O’er their shrouded, vacant places, 
O bright Memory, shed thy rays— 

Light thy roll with forms and faces 
Glowing as in bygone days! 


‘Though their lives’ long march is over, 
’Round their cheery traversed way 
Linger hearts that loving hover, 
Moving with our lines to-day ; 
‘Trace their steps of honored story, 
Treasure now their names and deeds — 
Civic worth and martial glory 
Nigher sound as life recedes. 


Not with note of sadness only 
Chant, O Memory, sorrow’s roll; 
Not with knell for lives made lonely 
Marshal our dead manhood’s soul; 
Sing that years nor death shall sever 
Kindred spirits joined of yore — 
Valor yet with Honor ever 
Marching in our Ancient Corps! 
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CORNET SOLO, ‘The Lost Chord" . 


at 


Mr. BUTLER AND BAND. 


TAPS. 


PRAYER. 
Rev. Epwarp A. Horton. 


Almighty and most gracious God, we thank Thee for this hour when we can 
cometoge her and renew those ties that are so very dear to us. We seem to be 
all together now, those of old and those here now in bodily presence, and though 
it is hard to say good-by to those we have loved and honored, the accents that 
mark their departure tell of a new life for them, and in our hearts and in our 
memories they shall live forever. We gather here as those who have known 
something of the precious life in the laws and institutions of this land. We have 
been protected and encouraged and blest by these privileges for which men 
fought and women prayed in the centuries gone. We thank Thee that though it 
has taken the sound of battle and the ravages of war to test and to prove these 
great blessings, they are more secure to-day than ever in the past, and on the 
foundations of the noble ones who came before us, the children’s children are 
building the temple of liberty, the home of love, and the commonwealth of the 
true patriot. We crave again, in this hallowed place, in the wonted usage of our 
exercises, with a heartiness which is ever new amidst the old, we crave that Thou 
wilt take us more and more into the deeper knowledge of whatit is to be a citi- 
zen of this Republic. The graves seem to speak to us, and the oracles of the 
nation are again vivid with eloquence, and grouped around us there seem to be 
all those inspiring associations which have come out of the wealth of experience 
in peace and in war from the years past. Draw us, then, by Thy compelling 
power, O Spirit Divine, into that grand enthusiasm whereby we shall say to one 
another, “It is not enough to enjoy these gifts; let us enrich them, let us hand 
them to the next century at large, let us speak out round the whole world until 
the oppressed and the fettered shall leap for joy and behold what is possible 
when hearts are loving and minds are free, and consecrated wills are strong.” We 
remember now those in authority in our beloved Commonwealth, how our 
prayers, our aspirations, our deepest desires are for her prosperity, and we ask 
upon him who is our leader now, and our exponent, Thy power to give him in- 
sight, courage, loyalty, whereby he shall truly represent all the people. Upon 
him who represents this special community we ask the power of Thy ministra- 
tions; and all those who represent the people, may they remember what the 
people want, and what the people need, and what the great ideal of a free nation 
requires in all its several parts. Thus remembering, people and leaders shall 
make a broader church, more joyous hearthstones, nobler commonwealths, and 
a nation that can never be beaten down or broken in pieces by any vicissitudes 
of coming time. O flag.of the people, become dearer in the eyes of all. Thou 
art colored with the sacrifices of many thousands. Woven in thy fibres are the 

devotions of those who, in public or in obscurity, lived and’died for thee. Thou 
hast demanded the greatest acumen of the human brain, thou hast received the 
oblations of those who gave treasure and life. So be, not only to our people, 


TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-FOURTH ANNIVERSARY. 49 


but to all the classes and races of this world, the emblem of the kingdom to 
come, which even by the sword sometimes achieves the results of the very 


Christ and the kingdom which He would have for us within the soul and in the 
institutions of this world. May His 


viritand His uplifting power seem to come 
to us and turn all our several desires into one garlanded gift upon the altar of 
our country. Our Father, bless this particular organization. May it march on,. 
as of old, believing in principles, and hearing, through the music of the hour, the 
anthems and songs of great convictions May it ever know in the future, as of 
old, what sincere and glowing patriotism is. We miss, but we recall. We give 
to the other life, but we will not let go wholly for this the comrades who have 
made the social hour, or the public service, or the battle-field, or the city office, 
honorable, dignified, and respected. We read the roll now of the living and the 
dead together, for all live unto Thee, and there is no death in Thy sight. Bless 


to us, by giving us receptive minds, the message of this hour. May the speaker 
reach those deep motives whereby 


haracter is elevated, and the words he speaks 
shall not easily be dimmed in our memories. Heavenly Father, make the day 
memorable to each one of us that we may light our patriotism in the future, re- 
kindle our ardor, and find the way better as experiences come, because we join 
together here in this brotherhood in this noble act of loyalty to whatsoever is 
highest and best. In the spirit of the Christ, in the power of the kingdom He 
came to build, and which He called us to help Him to build, and as children who 


would reach out and find the Father's behest to bring that kingdom and that per- 
fect will here on earth, we pray. Amen. 


SOPRANO SOLO. “Tho Patriot's Song" «uit Meo ae a 6 Gouna! 


Mrs, Corrin. 


SERMON. 


By Rey. Grorcr A. Gornon, Pastor of the New Old South Church, of Boston. 
(See Appendix to this volume.) 

ODE. — PEACE WITH THE SWORD. 

Words by JaMes JerrreyY Rocue. Music adapted 


Solos by Mr. Want. 


Sweet is the dream of peace 
When the strong sword is discarded; 
When the cannon’s thunders cease 
And the nation lies unguarded. 


' Woe to the land that lets 
| Its watch-fires turn to embers ! 
‘The conqueror soon forgets, 
But the beaten foe remembers. 


Sweet is the sentry’s sleep, 
Dull duty’s post forsaking. 

While the lurking shadows creep; « 
But woe for the hour of waking! 


| 
| Bravely the fathers fought, 
| No shameful ease allured them; 
| The peace their high hearts sought 
| ‘Their trusty swords secured them. 
Build then our ships of war, 
Keep the watch-fires burning ever : 
So danger shall dwell afar; 
So peace shall be broken never! 
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BENEDICTION. 
Rev. Grorce A. Gorpon. 


The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship of 
the Holy Spirit, be with us all for ever. Amen. 


GRAND MARCH. 


SALEM CADET BAND. 


A new feature of the service, and one which received commendation 
such as to insure its continuance in the years to come, was found in the 
ceremony of calling the roll of Ancients who had died since the last simi- 
lar meeting. 

Each name was read by the adjutant, and the reading was accom- 
panied bya roll on the drums. Asa whole, the service proved of peculiar 
interest to the visitors from Troy, and it was said by many of them to 
have been, in itself, worth a visit to Boston to witness. 

At the close of these exercises the military marched through Boylston, 
Eliot, Washington, Summer, High, Congress, and State streets to Fan- 
euil Hall, reaching there a little after one o’clock. They spent the next 
half hour in removing the dust, etc., which had come from the morning 
parade, and in other ways preparing for the annual dinner. 


THE DINNER. 


Faneuil Hall, the scene of the banqueting, looked its prettiest. Flags, 
British as well as American, were grouped tastily upon walls, in front of 
the platform, and around the windows, and hung from the ceiling. Stream- 
ers of red, white, and blue extended from the ceiling to the tops of the 
Pillars. Festoons of similar colors hung on and below the galleries, and 
in some cases served as backgrounds for the coats-of-arms of the nation 
and of the thirteen original States. The clock peeped through a glory of 
flags; portraits of past commanders of the Ancients rested among similar 
Surroundings; draperies of lace and bunting almost covered the front of 
the platform, and bouquets decorated the tables. On the centre table 
was an object, which introduced itself by card, as ‘Camp Candlestick, 
used by Gen, Benjamin Lincoln during the Revolutionary War (com- 
mander of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company in 1788). Pre- 
sented by Fred F. Hassam.” With national, State, and company designs 
as a basis, the decorators had utilized all the resources of their art in the 
result they produced. 

By close calculation, and by utilizing all available space, room enough 
had been made at the tables to seat all the Ancients and their guests 
without crowding them in the least. Capt. J. Henry Taylor, the com- 
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mander, presided. He occupied the centre seat at the table on the plat- 
form, and this was directly in front of his own portrait, which had been 
prepared as an addition to the gallery of past commanders. At his right 
were Gov. Russell, Adjt.-Gen. Dalton, Hon. Thomas N. Hart, post- 
master of Boston; Gov. D. Russell Brown, of Rhode Island; Major- 
Gen. Joseph B. Carr, of Troy, N. Y.; and Col. John S. McEwan, assist- 
ant adjutant-general, State of New York. At his left sat Capt. James W. 
Cusack, of the Troy Citizens Corps; Mr. Seymour Van Santvoord, of 
Troy; Col. Thomas F. Doherty, chairman of the Boston water board ; 
Rev. Edward A. Horton, Rev. Geo. A. Gordon, the chaplain of the day ; 
and Department Commander James K. Churchill, of the Grand Army of the 
Republic. The Troy boys, as the special guests of the day, occupied the 
centre of the hall, and with each was an Ancient. Other guests sat near 
them. They included members of the staffs of the governors of Massa- 
chusetts and Rhode Island, Major W. R. Livermore, U. S. Engineers ; 
Capt. D. B. Price, Fourth U. S. Infantry; Capt. D. C. Pearson, Second 
U.S. Cavalry; Lieut. H. L. Hawthorne, Fourth U. S. Artillery; Lieut. 
M. G, Zalinski, Second U. S. Artillery; Gen. N. A. M. Dudley, U. S. 
A. (retired); Vice-Commander Eli W. Hall, of the Grand Army of 
the Republic; Capt. A. D. Nichols, of the National Lancers; Adjt. 
Andrew Fitz, of the Second Corps of Cadets ; Adjt. F. B. Burt, of the 
First Light Infantry Veterans, Providence, R. I.; Col. William H. 
Thornton and Adjt. A. G. Higgins, of the First Light Infantry, Provi- 
dence ; Lieut.-Col. E. C. Danforth, of the United Train of Artillery, 
Providence; Major J. Otis Woodward, of the Albany Burgesses Corps ; 
Major E. F. Bartlett and Adjt. Charles L. Ayers, of the Newburyport 
Artillery Veterans ; Major Henry E,. Burnham and Adjt. John Gannon, 
of the Amoskeag Veterans, Manchester, N. H.; Adjt. John H. With- 
erell, of the Newport Artillery; Lieut. George Chappelle and Sergt. 
Charles H. Chumar, of the Old Guard of New York; Capt. E. Staples, 
of New York ; Capt. Henry A. Snow and Capt. James L. Mills, of the 
Fusilier Veteran Association; Capt. J. E. McCusker, Hon. Alfred S. 
Pinkerton, president of the Massachusetts Senate; Capt. John G. B. 
Adams, sergeant-at-arms of the Legislature; Hon. John B. O’Brien, 
sheriff of Suffolk County; Mr. James C. Tucker, superintendent of pub- 
lic buildings; Mr. Charles G. Roberts, president of the Produce Ex- 
change; Rev. Oliver A. Roberts, Rev. M. K. Schemerhorn, Rev. Augus- 
tus Woodbury, of Providence; Rev. A. S. Nickerson, of Cambridge ; 
Rev. L. T. Townsend, of Watertown; Rev. William H. Ryder, of 
Gloucester; Rev. Alonzo H. Quint, Mr. James Jeffrey Roche, the writer 
of the ode; Mr. Henry O'Meara, the writer of the hymn in memory of 
departed comrades; Mr. H. A. McGlenen, of the Boston Theatre ; Mr. 
Frank B. Richards, of the Park Theatre; Capt. W. T. W. Ball, of the 
Tremont Theatre; Mr. F. F. Hassam, of Hyde Park; Mr. Robert B. 
Brigham, Lieut. Arthur C, Gould, Mr. Joseph McIntire, and Mr. Joseph 
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Middleby. Past commanders of the Ancients had seats specially re- 
served for them near the platform. The band dined at tables set on a 
platform outside the building. 


Commander Taylor called the company to order at 1.40 p.M. Dr. 
Gordon, in the following words, invoked the Divine Blessing: — 


Our Heavenly Father, we thank Thee for these provisions of Thy bounty, and 
for the festivities and fraternities of this day, and ask Thy bles 


all, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


ing upon them 


Then the attack upon the eatables began. Strengthened by sharpened 
appetites which came as the result of the morning marches, it lasted for 
more than an hour. While it was in progress the band contributed to the 
enjoyment of the diners by playing military music. The printed list of 
fare had board covers, on the outside of one of which appeared particulars 
of the occasion for celebrating; on the outside of the other, representa- 
tion of a soldier of 1638, the date of the company’s charter. The menu 
follows : — 


Bouillon. Sherry. 
Dressed Salmon, Green Peas. Sauterne. 

Sliced Tomatoes. Sliced Cucumbers. Radishes. 
Spring Chicken, Cranberry Sauce. St. Julien. 


Spring Lamb, Mint Sauce. Sirloin Beef, Dish Gravy. 


Mashed Potatoes. String Beans. Spinach. Asparagus. 
Potted Pigeon. Dry Schreider- 
Soft Shell Crabs, Tartar Sauce. . 
Braised Tongue. Lobster Salad. 
Bouchees a Ja Reine. 
Frosted Cake, Currant Cake. Almond Cake- 
Ladies’ Cake. Citron Cake. Jelly Cake. 
Cocoanut Cake. Sponge Drops. 
Strawberry Ice Cream. 
Pineapple Ice Cream. 
Biscuit Tortoni. 


Vanilla Ice Cream. 
Chocolate Ice Cream. 
Frozen Pudding. 


Café Parfait. Charlotte Russe. Orange Sherbe. 
Raspberry Sherbet. 
Bananas. Pineapples. Oranges. 
© Strawberries and Cream. 
Raisins. Walnuts. 
Crackers. Cheese. 
Coffee. 


The satisfied diners had just lighted their Havanas, and assumed the 
most comfortable positions they could find, when, at 2.57 p. M., Com- 
mander Taylor called them to order for the postprandial speeches. He 
said: — 


: 
| 
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COMMANDER J. HENRY TAYLOR. 


Gentlemen of the Company and Invited Guests, — Another year of this ancient 
and honorable corps has glided into history, and in an hour or two the appointed 
time will have arrived when I shall yield my position to a worthy successor, and 
assume again the habiliments and proud position of a private. 

My associations with the members of the company during the past year have 
been fraught with pleasure, and to them and their records, individually and 
collectively, in connection with the lively interest taken by the officers and com- 
mittees in the work of the company, is due whatever of good has been accom- 
plished during the past year. 

Most especially do I desire to express my heartfelt hanks to my brother 
officers and to the various committees, for the cheerful and ready assistance and 
valuable advice received from them. Without such advice and assistance it 
would have been impossible to have accomplished so much for the good of the 
command. 

One of the most pleasant and enjoyable features of the past year has been, I 
think, the monthly smoke talk, which enables the members of the company to 
meet in social converse as brothers of one family. [4Af/awse.] These occa- 
sions, I think you will all agree with me, are the bright oases in our everyday 
life, when we assemble and allow ourselves short respite from business cares 
and worriments, and freely yield to the pleasures of social life and the develop- 
ment of finer feelings of friendship and brotherly love. 

However reluctantly and sorrowfully, I feel it a sad duty to bring to your 
minds the recollection that death has been busy in our midst. As you know, 
there are to-day, figuratively speaking, many empty chairs in this hall, which 
would be filled with cheerful and animate forms were it not that the reaper, 
Death, has gathered some of our choicest flowers, as well as the bearded grain, 
to his bosom. They have joined the division beyond, and have been reunited 
to the brothers gone before. Memories of their pleasant faces and cheerful 
voices are with us to-day and will remain with us at every gathering of this com- 
pany, until we shall have joined the band of those gone before, and memories 
only of us shall remain. 

We have with us to-day, as special and honored guests, the Troy Citizens 
Corps [great applause and cheers], the Sixth Separate Company of the National 
Guards of the State of New York. [A4fAlause.] 

Ever must our hearts expand upon hearing Troy mentioned. Never can we 
forget our glorious welcome — the soldiers welcome —and the extreme courte- 
sies and kindnesses extended to us in the past by this corps. [4As/ause] 

I need not endeavor to express our pleasure in greeting you on this our two 
hundred and fifty-fourth anniversary, and words fail to tell you our regret at so 
soon parting ; but'we would have you always to remember that our latch-strings 
are hanging on the outside when you visit the “Hub,” and that we are always 
glad to see you individually or as a Company. [App/ause.] 

To our other guests we extend a most sincere and hearty welcome. [A4fA/ause.] 
On our feast days the Ancients delight to surround themselves with loyal friends. 
Let perfect and unalloyed happiness prevail, and may this day shine ever in all 
our memories — “luminous, as lit with sudden sun.” 


—_ 
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Gentlemen, it is my pleasure now, and privilege, to introduce to you the 
toast-master of the occasion, Adjt. Frank H. Mudge. He needs no intro- 
duction. You all know him. He is right round here somewhere, and will be 
visible and read the toasts, which will be given in their regular order. [Ap/lause 
and cheers.] 


Apjt. Frank H. Mupce.—Mr. Commander, Gentlemen of the 
Ancients, and our Guests, —I thank you for this cordial greeting and I 
will proceed to business immediately. My first toast is — 


The Commonwealth of Massachusetts.—By the Constitution, its governor i 
“captain general and admiral,” “to assemble in martial array, and put in war- 
like posture, the inhabitants,” so as “to kill, slay, and destroy . . . all and every 
such person and persons as shall at any time hereafter, in a hostile manner, 
attempt or enterprise the destruction, invasion, detriment or annoyance of this 
Commonwealth.” We await his Excellency’s orders. [Prolonged cheering, end- 
ing with three cheers for Gov. Russell.] 


The CommanpEr.— Gentlemen, I need not introduce the Governor ; 
you have introduced him yourselves. His Excellency the Commander- 
in-Chief, Gov. William E. Russell. [Continued applause.] 


GOV. RUSSELL. 


Mr. Commander, Mr. Toastmaster, and Gentlemen, —I esteem it one of the 
Privileges of my high office that it permits me to meet with this old and honored 
military organization, to listen with it to the words of martial preaching, to enjoy 
its abundant hospitality and good-fellowship, to extend in the name of the 
Commonwealth her heartiest welcome to our distinguished guests, and then to 
exchange with you those greetings which the mother State has ever ready for 
her children, and which you, her loyal, loving sons, give to her with your whole 
heart and soul. [A4pplause.] 

For a second time it is my privilege to be with you, bearing the warmest con- 
gratulations of the Commonwealth to you that another year of honorable record 
has been added to the more than two hundred and fifty years which have dis- 
tinguished your life, and which have kept it, not only in its age, but in its 
Patriotism and public spirit, and in the distinguished service of its members in 
war and peace, fully in touch with the grand life of a great Commonwealth. 
[Applause.] Perhaps the fact that for a second time I address you has led your 
toastmaster to be a little personal to me in his toast, and to recall those terrible 
warlike powers with which the Constitution invests your governor. I am sorry 
that he has done this. Not that he has incorrectly quoted the Constitution. It 
is true that it gives to the governor almost supreme power in time of war. It is 
true, as he has said, that the governor has authority to “assemble in martial 
array, and put in warlike posture, the inhabitants,” so as “to kill, slay, and 
destroy all and every such person and persons as shall, at any time hereafter, 
attempt or enterprise the destruction, invasion, detriment, or annoyance of this 
Commonwealth.” But I had hoped that this fact was not generally known 
[/aughter] and that, in these days of dramatic political events and surprises 
[great laughter and applause] 1 might avail myself of this extraordinary power 
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before an alarmed people had fully awakened to the fact of its existence. 
[Zaughter.] Tam convinced that in this Commonwealth there are certain per- 
sons, otherwise very eminent and reputable, who, in the fall of the year, go up 
and down this Commonwealth, seeking to conquer, to invade, and to annoy this 
Commonwealth, and especially her chief magistrate. [Great laughter and 
applause.) Thad quite determined that both her good and his own required 
that this power of the Constitution should be invoked. [Zazg/ter.] I had 
planned calling out this ancient and honorable military organization [/aughter 
and applause], and asking it to lay aside all political differences, to permit 
within its ranks opinions as varied and picturesque as its many-colored raiment 
[laughter], to rise to the full gravity of the situation, and to rally to the defence 
of the Commonwealth and to the support of her Governor. [Great applazse:] 
But, gentlemen, this publicity has destroyed my plans and defeated my hopes. 
We must conduct our political campaigns in the old way, and Iam afraid the 
opportunity will never come to me to assemble in martial array and in warlike 
attitude this honorable organization to meet my political or other opponents. 
[Renéwed laughter and applause.) 

But, gentlemen, speaking more seriously, I like the quaint phrases with which 


the patriot Adams, in 1780, defined the power of the governor in our venerable 
Constitution. ‘They speak with an emphasis of authority and with a conscious- 
ness of freedom. They lay down a stringent measure of executive responsibility, 
and they compel, in the critical time of war, that the governor, together with 
the bigh honors of his office, should assume the full burden of power and 
responsibility. When to those phrases were given light and meaning by the 
master mind and patriotic soul of Gov. Andrew Lgreat applause and cheers), 
under his leadership the whole people of a great State were marshalled to brave 
deeds and glorious sacrifices, and they loyally and cheerfully followed him as 
he governed and guided and inspired this Commonwealth, and then, in the per- 
formance of his exacting and responsible duties, gave his life to his country as 
truly as any soldier who ever died upon the field of battle. [Great applause.] 

Everywhere in the great work of the revolutionary patriots who gave to us. 
our independence and our Constitution, there is found the assertion and the 
recognition of sovereign power residing only in the people, to which alone 
allegiance is due, and their determination that their executive officers should be 
their servants, ever responsible to them. So, drafting in the midst of war this. 
Constitution, they gave to the governor of this State, their chosen, elected ser- 
vant, the extraordinary war powers which have been mentioned, making him 
frequently and constantly responsible to them, and so retaining sovereign 
power in the sovereign people. [4f//azse.] Just as clearly, in my judgment, 
they meant, in time of peace and in civil administration, that power given 
should be given to their chosen governor, in order that power might be retained 
by themselves, and they, the sovereign people, should control the sovereign power. 
[4pplause.] The modern idea which has crept in through statutes, but not 
through our Constitution, of an executive government by commissions and 
officers beyond the reach of the people and responsible to no one, was not in 
accord with the ideas and purposes of the founders of our Constitution, and is 
at utter variance with their abiding trust in the people and with their faith that 
the people are able to govern themselves. [Applazse.] 
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But, Mr. Commander, a discussion of the authority of our State reveals the 
stemer side of our old Commonwealth. We who exercise her authority in civil 
or in military life are apt to look upon her as a restraining power that binds us 
about with her restrictions, that is constantly interfering with personal liberty, 
exacting of her citizens obedience and taxes, and ever telling them, “Thou 
shalt” and “Thou shalt not”; but there is a gentler side, thank God, to the 
Commonwealth. She is less a governing power than a guiding influence. Why, 
see the old mother State, in her many fields of useful labor, and see how tender 
and true she is, how sympathetic and human; see her heart and her soul. W hy, 
go through this Commonwealth and see how, in every hamlet and in every com- 
munity, she has planted her public school, and beside it has grown up the 
church, that education and religion might go hand in hand to benefit and uplift 
her People. See how, with her institutions of learning, she has founded her 
great institutions for freedom, and given us, with church and school-house, 
the town-meeting, that liberty, with religion and education, might be the great 
Corner-stone upon which should be built a grand and a prosperous common- 
wealth. [4pp/ause.] 

‘Then, turn to another side of her life. See how everywhere amongst her 

children she has scattered her hospitals, her asylums, and reformatories, and 
those great charities which bring Christ into the lives of men. See how she has 
ever been in the forefront of every great education for liberty and human rights, 
how with wise and progressive laws she has sought to uplift the great masses of 
her People, to lighten the toil of labor, and to make life happier and easier for 
all her citizens, [Applause] And then recall the unflinching loyalty, the patriot- 
ism, and public spirit of our State through all the generations of her life, from 
the earliest days when here, in our very midst, were uttered the protests against 
the tyranny of foreign power, out of which protests and out of which spirit there 
grew those brave deeds, bravely done, which this historic hall, the Old South, 
and Bunker Hill, shall ever commemorate. The same spirit is seen in her later 
life. It led forth the children’s children to battle for union and for liberty, for 
the preservation of the institutions and the country which pious founders, in 
Prayen and faith, had given to us, and handed down as a priceless heritage. 
It is only when we think of these things that we see the true grandeur of our 
Commonwealth, and find her a mother State with a heart overflowing in love to 
all her children, and with a soul which shall live forever. [Applause.| From 
her to-day I bring to you a mother’s greeting. To all of these our distinguished 
Suests T bring her warmest welcome, and to her these her guests, and we, her 
ecuuzens) and her children, pledge again our love and our loyalty, and join hands 
1 praying God to save the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. [Great applause, 
Sollowed by the Troy Citizens Corps cheer,] 


The CommManpEr. — The gentlemen will please remain standing, as the 
Governor is obliged to leave us. [Zhe band played, “ Hail to the Chief,” 
and the Ancients and their guests cheered as the Governor and jis star 
Bassed through the hall.| Gentlemen will be seated, please. 


Second regular toast — 
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The President of the United States. — Once a soldier in the field, now com- 
mander-in-chief. The head of the nation realizes the value of peace to a united 
and prosperous people under the stars and stripes. 


The ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, it gives me great pleasure to introduce 
to you a gentleman to respond to this toast who is all heart. [App/ause.] 
I need say no more. I know that he will receive an Ancients’ greeting. 
And I may say that it gives me great personal satisfaction to have him 
represent the President to-day, who is unavoidably absent. I will ask 
Postmaster Hart to speak in his native tongue, as he so well knows how. 
[Prolonged applause and cheers.| 


HON. THOMAS N. HART. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —There may be a little question in the 
minds of some people whether the President of the United States should be called 
upon to respond first or the Governor of Massachusetts. I believe the President 
of the United States stands ahead of us all [afp/ause], aad he is the one to be 
called upon first, and my answer to your toast will take that line. 

The chief toast on all our public occasions should be the President of the 
United States. He represents the whole country, all our people, and all their 
rightful interests. Unless we stand by all these interests, by all our people, and 
by the whole country, what are we but a magnificent failure? Local interests 
and political parties are right only as they add to the honor and power of the 
United States. Political contests have but one true object: to make the Union 
more united, and the people better. With this object in full view, political con- 
tests may be faced as serenely as the sailor greets the favoring breeze of heaven. 
President Harrison [prolonged applause] is at this time the object of peculiar 
attention and the closest scrutiny. Whatever the outcome, he stands before his 
countrymen above reproach, consecrated to all that is best in us, altogether quiet 
and modest, yet brave and true in peace as once he was upon the field of battle. 
[Afplause.] The past is secure, thanks in no small degree to President Harri- 
son. May the future be as pure, as peaceful, and as honorable to us all. 

I ask you to rise from your seats, to drink the health of the President, and to 
give three cheers for OLD Gtory, the symbol of the best government and the 
best country. [Continued applause and hearty cheers, the whole company rising.] 


The ComMANDER. — Now, gentlemen, we have with us to-day a very 
distinguished guest from an adjoining State. It is a very small State, 
but all the people that come from there have very large hearts. They 
make up in their hearts and their brains for the area of their territory. It 
gives me great pleasure to call upon, out of the regular line of toasts, 
Gov. D. Russell Brown, of Rhode Island. I know that you will be de- 
lighted to hear from him. [Cheers.] 


GOV. BROWN, OF RHODE ISLAND. 


Mr. Toast-master, Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
and Guests, — Rhode Island is proud to be represented here to-day, and join with 
you in this celebration, and partake of your hospitalities. We wish to thank you 
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for your very kind invitation, and I assure you, for myself and my staff, that we 
have enjoyed your entertainment very much. We appreciate very highly every- 
thing you have done for us. And, for myself, I must say that I was proud to 
walk through your streets with your Governor. I can now see your loyal spirit 
towards him. I am told that there is no politics in this occasion. I am proud 
to know that you are loyal to your Governor, and that you appreciate him. I 
believe that he rules and acts for the whole people. 

Mr. Toast-master, I have no speech to make whatever. I might perhaps refer 
to your most honorable record, and this historic hall ; but you, all of you, know 
more about all of those things than I do, and I refrain from making any speech, 
simply thanking you, sir. [Great applause.] : 


Third regular toast — 


y The City of Boston.—In it stands the Old State House, in it the Old South 
eeting-house, and in it is Faneuil Hall. Though these should perish, their 
Spirit would never fail, and its institutions would stand forever. 


; The ComManDER.— Gentlemen, the Mayor is unavoidably absent. It 
is impossible for him to be here to-day, but he has sent an able repre- 
sentative to take his place. It gives me great pleasure to tell you that 
wie city of Boston is represented to-day by Thomas I’. Doherty, Esq., who 
will now address you, and respond to that toast. [Cheers.] 


THOMAS F. DOHERTY, ESQ. 


Pee. and Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
aoe ae ete Corps of Troy, —I have come here to-day to represent his 
a ae oy) Matthews, and to express to you, sir, and to the gentlemen pres 
fe 9 g regret at enforced absence. Were he here he would extend to 
ee gentlemen, who have come to visit us from a neighboring State, a cordial 
a fa reel Sroaee to old Faneuil Hall and to old Boston [afp/ause] ; and he, 
fis negaeliisr you, and through you the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, for 
ae ae in which you entertain your guests, for the way in which 
Eh i good credit of Boston, not only on this occasion, but on all past 
‘ons when called upon to represent its citizens in the care and comfort of 
Suests of our city. [Applause] 
ra ee has always been a bond of good-fellowship existing between the State of 
ew York and the State of Massachusetts [applause], and there has been more 
than good-fellowship between the military bodies of the two commonwealths. I 
Temember, Some twenty odd years ago, being a member of a military company 
that rent into your State to drill for the championship of the United States and 
an American silk flag. I don’t know what has become of the championship, but I 
presume the Webster Guard still have that flag in their possession. There have 
been many contests of various kinds, and, no doubt, ere you leave our city, you 
will contest with the Ancient and Honorables in some friendly way. [Applazse.] 
As one of the water commissioners of Boston [great laughter and applause], 1 
have been very curious to ascertain if there was any extraordinary addition to the 
sconsiimption during the past forty-eight hours [great laughter, and cries of 
Wo”); but upon a close investigation I find that we did not consume as much 
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water in Boston during the last forty-eight hours as we did in the forty-eight 
hours previous to your coming. [4f//ase.] I trust, gentlemen, that your visit 
will be a happy and a pleasant one, and that you will carry back to your city of 
Troy fond memories of a brotherly love, a feeling that is reciprocated by the 
sold and citizens of Massachusetts. [Great app/ause.] 

Now, I presume that the Ancients have made it very warm for the gentlemen 
from Troy ; but that is only habit with them, for over one hundred years ago 
some military visited us from England, and the Ancients of those days gave them 
a hot reception, — in fact, they made the largest brewing of tea on record. 

Mr. Commander, were his Honor the Mayor here he might tell you something 
about the past and the future of our good old city. He is well able to represent 
the citizens, and I may say here that the destinies of the people of Boston have 
never been in safer hands than at the present time. [4///avse.] Gentlemen of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, I don’t wish to detain you by 
any remarks in response to the toast of the city of Boston. You know it full 
well, and I know that you have made our visitors thoroughly acquainted with our 
institutions. I will not detain you, other than to say that, as representing the 
Mayor, I thank the Ancient and Honorables for this invitation to be present, for 
the honorable and magnificent manner in which they always treat strangers who 
come within our walls. [4ff/ause.] Tam glad of this opportunity to meet the 
gentlemen from Troy [great applause], and to extend to them, for the Mayor of 
Boston, and in behalf of its citizens, a cordial welcome to our city. I trust that 
your visit will be pleasant, and that you will come again. [Great applause fol- 
lowed by the Citizens Corps cheer, and a suggestion from “ Ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ay.”] 


Fourth regular toast — 

Our Special Guests — The Trey Citizens Corps [great applause], — Unsur- 
passed in the quality of its members, the tone of its command, the efficiency of 
its purpose. Would that the Ancients could equal the hospitality which they 
received from the hands and hearts of this famous corps. 


The ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, I will ask you all to rise and give the 
Troy Citizens Corps three Ancients’ cheers. Now [the cheers were given 
vigorously}. Three more [¢hese, too, were given vigorously]. Capt. 
Cusack says that he is a better soldier than a speechmaker, so he thought 
he would bring with him as representative, and also a member of the 
corps, a brother lawyer. [Zaugh¢er.] Iam very glad that he is in such 
good company, and I know that after you hear the eloquent words which 
flow from his lips, you will have more respect for the profession than 
some of you have had, perhaps, in the past. It gives me great pleasure 
to introduce to you, to respond to this toast, Mr. Seymour Van Sant- 
voord, of Troy, N. Y. 


MR. SEYMOUR VAN SANTVOORD, OF TROY. 


Capt. Taylor, Gentlemen of the Banguet,—1 respond with pleasure to the 
toast which has been announced. I plead no diffidence, I offer no apologies, but 
leave to you, our hosts, alone to deprecate my comrade’s choice. For myself, an 
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- invitation to speak in Faneuil Hall, whose very name has come to be like a pass- 


word to the glorious temple of free speech, is, I may unaffectedly affirm, an honor 
undreamed of even in the days of sanguine youth, when all possibilities of honor 
and preferment are conjured to the mind. [4///ause.] To speak in Fancuil 
Hall! To stand “upon soil consecrated by the prayers of Puritans and the 
blood of patriots!” To lay, howsoever humble, a loyal tribute upon the invisible 
but eternal altars where purest patriotism has made its sacrifices! To think 
that these selfsame echoes have been awakened by the voices of our country’s 
matchless dead! —it is enough to stir the coldest heart that ever throbbed in the 
breast of a true American! [Great applause.] I ama plain, unvarnished Mo- 
hawk Dutchman. [4/f/ause.] Iam of that prosaic race esteemed by the rol- 
licking Knickerbocker to be devoid of sentiment or imagination, or other disturb- 
Ing emotion, ambitious only to measure five feet six inches around the head, and 
six feet five inches around the waist [/aughter]; whose idea of liberty was to be 
Permitted to smoke gloriously from daylight until dark, and to wear, at their own 
Sweet will, a dozen pair of breeches at a single time. |Zeughter.] But I should 
think myself recreant to every sentiment of an honorable pride not to deem it a 
privilege rather than a burden to respond for your guests within such walls. 
(Applause. For the Troy Citizens Corps to be called as a toast in this grand 
old cradle of American liberty is enough to thrill with a finer spirit, and arouse 
to a nobler ideal, an organization which, in simple justice it may be said, occu- 
pies to-day no unenviable place in the National Guard of the Empire State. 
[4pplause.] 

The sentiment which you have accorded us we think to be too generous. For 
our commander, indeed, we believe that nothing too lavish can be said | prolonged 
applause]; but the Troy Citizens Corps, as a body, disclaim everything beyond a 
tugged honesty of purpose to uphold the honor of the National Guard. [A4/- 
Plause.| It is told of Marlborough —I refer to that particular duke, the eighth, 
T believe, of his line, who robbed our modern Nium of its Helen — that on occa- 
sion of his visit to his recently acquired vineyard lands in Tennessee, he was 
approached by a local celebrity burning to disclose the merits of the soil and 
climate. ‘There, Mr. Duke,” said the man triumphantly, “is a glass of honest 
wine.” “Yes, Mr. Stebbins,” said his grace, after tasting; “yes; poor, but 
honest.” {Zaughter.] If, upon acquaintance, if after tasting us, so to speak, 
this Ancient and Honorable body can fairly accord us only the simple tribute of 
the noble lord, we shall feel that no part of our merits have been overlooked. 

In the last magnificent effort of his life, while urging the compromise of 1850 
in the United States Senate, it was said by Henry Clay, “There are those that 
think that the Union mnst be preserved by an exclusive reliance upon love and 
reason. That is not my opinion. I haye some confidence in this instrumental- 
ity; but, depend upon it, that no human government can exist without the power 
of applying force, and that actual application of it in extreme cases.” I know of 
no more forceful expression of the necessity of our National Guard than in this 
clear and emphatic utterance of the great Kentucky orator. A successful gov- 
ernment must be powerful. It must have its resources at command. It must be 
able, in an emergency, to compel obedience and enforce its just commands, to re- 
sist encroachments from within as from without upon its accepted prerogatives, 
to compel obedience to that constitution which its promoters have established as 
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the supreme law of its being. It is for these purposes, and for these only, that 
the enlightened spirit of this age and of our people, scarce a century removed 
from the Boston Massacre, will tolerate the existence in time of peace of an 
organization which, in the State of New York to-day, and under a stroke of the 
executive pen, can assemble an armed force of thirteen thousand disciplined sol- 
diery. [A pplause.] The vast standing armies of continental Europe exist not 
alone to preserve territorial limits, but because, by the “divine right of kings ” 
forsooth, the will of the sovereign must be obeyed. The National Guard in 
these independent commonwealths exists from will of the people, whose sover- 
eignty our fathers believed, and we believe, to be the only governing power 
which can be said to exist by grace of a divine right. 

“The men of Boston who met in the Old South on that memorable night,” 
said the impassioned Phillips in this very place, “resi 
rogative, but the king’s usurpation!” And our citizen soldiery, recruited in 
part from that class whose interests for the time being may be jeopardized, but 
responding only to the spirit of the free institutions for whose preservation its 


various organizations have been enrolled, stands ready to defend the people’s 
prerogative and to resist whatever of usurpation, be it by king or Cataline, by 
faction or any other power whatsoever [a@fp/ause]! 1 count it a hopeful assur- 
ance that in these days of political tyranny, when the machine lays its hand upon 
and exacts its tribute from almost every organized body in the land, the National 
Guard stands out distinct, inviolate, untrammelled, unmarked by party lines, 
untouched by party power! I believe that this is generally true. I know, and 
I thank God for it, that the Troy Citizens Corps, at least, wears no man’s collar, 
bows the knee to no political oligarchy, acknowledges no man to be its boss, 
except James W. Cusack. [Prolonged applause and cheers.] 

And for you, our hosts, with your centuries of honored existence under a form 
of government which in its early establishment here in free Boston presents an 
example of perhaps the purest democracy that the world ever saw—we know 
that the noble fear of a military despotism which impelled sturdy old John 
Winthrop to refuse a charter to Tailor Keayne and his associates, in 1637, has 
given place to a glorious pride in the character, the motive, the dignity, the 
unbroken existence of this most happily baptized Ancient and Honorable asso- 
ciation. [4Af/ause.] We know that its early Puritan spirit is not dead ; that its 
early Puritan courage has not waned; that the best blood of the men who laid 
its enduring foundations yet throbs in the pulses of the finest tone and the 
strongest rythm. 

At a military display at Chelsea, near London, I was told there was to be seen 
a cannon ball which bore this startling inscription: “ Picked up at Bunker Hill, 
and presented to the Honourable Artillery Company of London by the Ancient 
and Ifonorable Artillery Company of Boston.” [Prolonged applause] The 
poetical audacity of such a gift seemed to me like an inspiration from the genius 
of liberty itself, and I have longed to look upon the organization whose members, 
in these prosaic times of barter and of gain, were yet capable of so heroic and 
daring a flight into the beautiful ether of heroic sentiment. When the child of 
such a mother, actuated by every proper feeling of kinship and susceptible to all 
the ties of blood, can send home such a gift and thus, by one masterly stroke, 
attest at once its loyalty to the past, its devotion to the present, its confidence 
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in the future, we are in the presence, I feel, of a fine emotion, of something 
beyond the power of ordinary expression to convey. If ever I stand before that 
grim old cannon ball, I shall uncover to it, as in heart and in soul to-day I and 
the Troy Citizens Corps salute the men, our countrymen, who sent it home. 
[Cries of “ Good” and great applause.] 

But our captain tells me that I must stop. [Cries of ‘ Go on.”] It was said 
of Old Hickory that upon his death bed he said he had but a single instant in his 
official life to regret, and that was that he had not hung Calhoun; and if in his 
official existence our captain has anything to regret I suppose to-day he would 
say that it was that he had not carried out his oft-repeated threat to order the 
speaker to be shot before breakfast. [Zaughter.] But if I dwell too long upon 
this theme, I shall expect from you an indulgence which is in keeping with the 
broad-handed hospitality we have received. And as an incident of that hospi- 
tality, we have found something, I think, even more than you intended. We 
have found, apart from the pleasures of a generous friendship, in this historic 
hall, in this free Boston air, all of that inspiration, all of the ennobling stimulus 
which Emerson has so incomparably pointed out as peculiar to the latitude and 
longitude of Eastern Massachusetts. We have gazed upon the Bunker Hill 
Monument. At Concord Bridge our pulse has quickened on the spot 


“‘ Where once the embattled farmers stood 
And fired the shot heard round the world,”” 


We have paced the streets of Lexington; we have done reverence at the Old 
South ; we have looked out on the harbor where the tea was spilled ; we have 
trod the stately Common, where the sons of the Commonwealth have not failed 
to erect enduring monuments to the valor, the patriotism, the progressive spirit 
of that most memorable epoch in American history. Glorious a heritage of such 
deeds! Inspiring the history of such times — enduring the fame of those great 
souls who made it. As sons of a sister State, as members equal in right of this 
great American Republic, as citizen soldiery whose aim and boast it is to defend 
the liberties declared by an enlightened patriotism, we claim a share to-day in 
that great heritage, and here with you again we pledge our love and say : — 

“O Beautiful! My country! Ours once more, 
What were our lives without thee? 
What all our lives to save thee? 
We reck not what we gave thee ; 
We will not dare to doubt thee, 
But ask whatever else, and we will dare |? 


[Prolonged applause and cheers.] 


Fifth regular toast — 

The Clergy. — Unsurpassed in eminence, influence, and usefulness in Massa- 
chusetts history. For the choicest representatives of this array during the last 
two hundred and fifty-four years, read the annals of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company. 


The ComMANDER. —It gives me great pleasure to introduce to re- 
spond to this toast our chaplain, the Rev. George A. Gordon, of the New 
Old South. [Applause.] 


ST Pe iP 9 he 
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REV. GEORGE A. GORDON. 


Mr, Commander, Members of the Ancient and Honorable A; rtillery Company, 
and our Guests from Abroad, — parishioners of mine all on this day [applause], 
and a jollier set I never did have [/aughter and applause],—No need of sympathy 
to-day or lugubrious preaching. I want to tell you that I have some experience 
with military men. When, at the age of twenty-two, I went forth on my first 
preaching journey as a home missionary in the State of Maine, I had in my audi, 
ence a veteran of the War of 1812, and a veteran of the Civil War, and he used to 
tell me that he enjoyed my sermons exceedingly. He said that he enjoyed that 
hour spent in church better than any hour in the week, because he slept more 
soundly than at any other time [/avghter], and that my voice sounded very much 
like his mother’s lullaby. [Revewed laughter.] 

In speaking for the ministry, I am reminded of what a friend once told me, that 
in looking over some of the reports of the country, he found that the ministers 
of the nation cost $3,009,000 a year, and he thought it was an enormous sum for 
such a lot of lazy fellows as they are. He looked a little further along, and he 
found that the dogs cost $4,000,009 a year, and he thought that, on the whole, 
perhaps the ministers were about as useful as the dogs. He thought, perhaps, 
there might be some resemblances between them. [Zane/ter.] In the first place, 
they were dogmatic [/augiter] ; in the second place, they were like the dogs, in 
that their bark was worse than their bite ; and, in the third place, they were like 
the dogs, sadly enough to say, because sometimes they were treated like the 
dogs, — but not on this occasion. 

When this cigar was handed me by the hospitalities of the genius that pre- 
sides over this occasion, I was reminded of a brother minister of mine who en- 
joyed a cigar, but was forbidden it by his parishioners. He took his morning 
walk until he found a boulder large enough to conceal him, such as they used to 
have at Gettysburg, I believe, in the progress of the fight, and standing behind 
this bulwark he was smoking his cigar, when one of those sneaks that sometimes 
belong to churches [/eugh¢er] followed him up, and, gazing around the stone 
upon him, said, “ Ah, burning incense to the devil.” “ Sure enough, but I did 
not know that he was so near.” [Great laughter] 

Now, if you wish to know about the clergymen of Massachusetts, with the 
single exception of the chaplain for the day, just go and read all the printed ser- 
mons found in the reports of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, and 
you will find what a magnificent set of men they have been. They found 
your homes. They christen your babies. They interpret your life with all its 
family joys, with all its business activities, with all the pride and privilege of 
citizenship, with all the heroism and sentiment of military life and military pos- 
sibility. They take it all up into the Christ-life, into the terms of duty and 
divine sacrifice ; and all that is good in our homes, and in our hearts, and in our 
civil life, and in our military organization, is the inspiration of that for which 
the clergy stand. 


The ComMANDER. — The next regular toast will be the Grand Army 
of the Republic. I hope the members will remain silent while this gentle- 
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man responds to that toast, because we ought to honor that toast above 
all other. 
Sixth regular toast — 


The Grand Army of the Republic. —1n its deeds, imperishable. What more 
could we say ! 


The ComMANDER. —I have the pleasure of introducing to you, to re- 
spond to this toast, Department Commander James K. Churchill, of the 
Grand Army of the Republic. [4/Ap/ause.] 


DEPARTMENT COMMANDER JAMES K. CHURCHILL. 


Mr, Commander, Members of this Ancient Company, and Invited Guests, — 1 
certainly am ata loss to know what I can say that would interes 
nificent audience as now sits before me. You have heard from the represen 
of our great nation. You have heard from the chief executive of our State, « 
the representative of our grand old city, and our sister State, little Rhode Island, 
and from New York, the great Empire State [applause], from its growth, — and 
what is left for the Grand Army of the Republic, for me, as its representative, 
to say to you? But it is a pleasure for me to be here and to respond, feebly 
as it may be, to the sentiment of the Grand Army of the Republic. 

In passing through the streets through which you have marched to-day, [noticed 
on the breasts of these comrades who were attired in uniform other than the simple 
blue, that badge which was an indication to me that they were Grand Army men, 
and certainly it was a feeling of pride to me that on this day and hour the de- 
partment of Massachusetts was so represented. ‘Io you, Commander of this 
Ancient Company, I return my most profound gratitude, in the name of my de- 
partment, for the compliment that you have paid to them, not to me, in allowing me 
to be present here to-day and partake of your hospitality. [dpp/ause.] It is ex- 
tremely gratifying to us, comrades of the Grand Army, as we grow older, and on 
the downward path of life, and when our years here are numbered almost 
on our hands, to see that, in these late days, our organization, as an organiza- 
tion, not as individuals, is recognized by these ancient organizations which per- 
petuate the memories, not only of the country, but of State and city. 

T remember distinctly, as a Boston boy, and I am proud to say it, of following 
this Ancient Company many and many a time through these streets, and march- 
ing after it. And I remember, and my comrades on my left and in front of me, 
and on the right of me, remember, that thirty-one years ago — thirty-one years 
ago, in this very hall— we were treated to a banquet, not like this, not like this 
in flow of soul, of good for the inner man, but we were treated toa banquet to file 
into that hall, “Fill up your haversacks with bologna sausage and hardtack, and 
be ready to march at a moment’s notice.” [Ap/ause.] That is what we did 
here in Faneuil Hall thirty-one years ago the nineteenth, twentieth, and twenty- 
first days of April; and it is a great pleasure to be permitted to live, and, placed 
upon this platform, to respond for the organization that was the outcome of that 
body of young men who sprang at their country’s call and rallied to her defence 
when her honor was in peril. [AAflause.] 

My comrades, I am not going to detain you a great while. But I thank God 
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that I have been permitted to live and enjoy the hospitalities of a company that 
I have known ever since I was able to walk on my feet. [Applauese.] 

Mr. Commander of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, I thank you again 
for this kind compliment that you have paid the Grand Army of the Republic, 
and may you in the future, as your history has been in the past, always maintain 
at home and abroad the reputation that you now enjoy among your fellow- 
citizens as one, if not the leading organization in the grand old Commonwealth 
of Massachusetts. [/ro/onged applause.] 


The ConMANDER. — I want to introduce to you now, out of the regular 
order, the toast to our invited guests, which is to be responded to by one 
who is of us and always with us, and whom we are always gladtosee. We 
should feel very badly, indeed, if he were not able to be here at all times 
with us. The toast is, “Our Invited Guests,” —the adjutant will read 
it, —to be responded to by the Rev. Mr. Horton. I will make no further 
introduction, as he must soon. leave us, 


Our Invited Guests. — Eminent in civil stations, or in soldierly reputation, or 
in great business activities, or in the heights of learning, — would that all could 
respond when there is opportunity but for one. [Applause and cheers. 


REV. EDWARD A. HORTON. 


Mr. Commander, Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
and Guests, — These are very perspiring times [/axghver']; they are also, or ought 
to be, very inspiring times. I am here to respond generally for anything that 
comes along. [Zaughter.] I am ready to respond for the President — I think 
I know his own mind better than he does himself. [Zeughter.] I should be 
sorry, indeed, if I did not have a chance to touch hands with this company on 
this festal day. T believe a certain poet called Lowell spoke about the wonders 
of the lovely month of June, but you know he meant because it is the Ancient 
and Honorable month, [AApéaxse.] And it has come to pass, strange to say, 
that instead of the adoring parent saying to his boy, “ Some time, my dear sonny, 
you will be President of the United States,” he now says, “ My dear child, you 
may be commander of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company.” [Laugh- 
ter and applause.| When they are drilling in these various armory halls under 
Col. Mathews, and all the rest of that ilk, do you know what they say to them- 
selves and what the officers say to the privates? —“ Well, now, this is all very 
fine, this marching and this discipline, but it only leads up to the wonderful 
marching powers of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company,” [4p- 
plause.| When my wife gets a new dress for my daughter Ruth, and bespeaks 
for her consideration of the colors in it and the blending of hues, she says, 
“Well, my dear, that is all very fine, but if some time you can get a dress that 
will match the variegated hues of the Ancient and Honorables, you’ll do well,” 
[Laughter and applause.] 

Now, my friends, I could tell you a lot of jokes. Mr. Gordon thinks there 
has not been enough of them, and he loves a joke. [Laughter] But time is 
short, and I have a Board meeting at half past four, and, while I like you, I have 
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got to go there; so I am going to strike in, just about three minutes, for all I'm 
worth. [Cries of “ Good,” and applause.| It is just this way: I am mighty jeal- 
ous of this organization as regards the respect and attention which it ought to 
receive. I have seen you in winter and summer. I have seen you in office and 
home. I have seen you as private and as officer. I know the records of your 
family vicissitudes, when the shadows of death have pressed upon you. I know 
what you are, and I will not stand a single disrespect that is ever uttered by 
word or deed to this organization. [Cries of “ Good,” and applause.| There is 
no officer in this country, there is no exponent of its laws, there is no man in 
the whole Republic who can be honored more than by an invitation to this his 
toric, character-gemmed, and solid organization [af/ause], and I do not wait 
for the bugle to call me; whenever I hear a whisper from the commander I’m 
here. [Nenewed applause] If there is anything I like in this world, and if 
there is anything my friend Gordon likes, — and that is what struck you to-day in 
his sermon, —it is reality, sincerity, and a breadth that takes in all humanity. 
[Great applause.) We work along different lines in this world, different pur- 
Suits, different churches, different political parties. Different temperaments 
dome our brains; but I tell you, members of Troy; I tell you, guests; I tell 
you, strangers within the gates, that there is no organization within this city 
that blends fraternities, weaves together better all sorts and conditions of men, 
than this organization. [Great applause] It takes some perspiration to say it 
[Zaughter], but I have said it. [Laughter and applause.] 

What is it that makes this Ancient and Honorable body solidly and integrally 
valuable to this community and nation? It has, first, a hospitality that means 
something. It does not simply say, ‘‘ We welcome you,” and lavish words that 
are easily defined in the dictionary, but it has a warm heart and a hand and a 
dinner and a barouche and a hotel, and whatsoever goes with hospitality. [Great 
applause.| When the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company say they are 
going to entertain, they entertain. [4fp/ause.] Go up into the upper chambers 
of this hall. My friend here, because of his first visit, is properly impressed 
with the bright memories that fill every vacant space here. Let him go up 
above. He will find what this organization is doing, — accumulating archives 
that will be the pride and glory of this community, taking that which is lost in 
the past and bringing it where it can be safe. [Applause] It also shows, from 
year to year, not only the decorations that dazzle the ordinary eye, but also char- 
acter, manhood, valor, integrity, that have felt the test of battle-fields and have 
won laurels that never got dimmed in civic office. 

Such is this organization; and I am glad to come here each year, as you may 
favor me, and say that among the influences that are pouring out through the 
community for good are your individual loyalty, your apprehension of what the 
country ought to be, your idealism that shines through even the festive occasion, 
binding table to table in a spirit and significance that cannot be ignored. You 
are doing a vast deal to unite the young and the old in all the lessons that make 
for true patriotism. I do respond then, in conclusion, for “our invited guests.” 
They have been permitted to come here and get kindled with patriotism. They 
have heard the charters of the Republic repronounced in better form and spirit. 
By your unbroken usage, fine sermons on citizenship are given each year. They 
have seen honored faces limned and expressed again out of obscurity. They 
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behold an object lesson in loyalty to the past. They have caught, the invited 
guests, public and private, the marching music that keeps our feet to the eternal 
time of liberty, equality, and fraternity. [Great applause, followed by the Troy 
Citizens Corps’ cheer.] 


Next regular toast — 


The Army and Navy of the United States. — The country is proud of both. 
Then let it furnish more men, more forts, more cruisers, and line-of-battle ships. 


The ComMANDER. — It gives me great pleasure, gentlemen, to intro- 
duce to you, to respond to this toast, a veteran, —a man who is not 
unfamiliar with the shriek of shot and shell, and bears in his own body 
the wounds of service. I know he will receive that reception here 
which we always accord to a man who was willing to give up all he 
had in the world, including his life if need be, that OLD Grory might 
wave over a free and united country, from the north to the south and 
the east to the west. It gives me great pleasure to introduce that old 
commander of the Third Army Corps, Gen. Joseph B. Carr, of New 
York. [Great applause.) 


GEN. JOSEPH B. CARR, OF NEW YORK. 


Mr. Commander and Ancient and Honorable Artillery, — In rising to respond 
to this toast, it reminds me of a man in the Army of the Potomac who was sum- 
moned before his colonel for flinching in battle. When he was brought up 
before the colonel he said to him, “Colonel, [ am nothing but a substitute; you 
can’t expect much of me, anyhow.” So to-day I feel that I am a substitute for a 
well man to respond to this toast. [Cries of “No, n0.”] 

The army can speak for itself. It has made its record under such leadership 
as Grant, Sherman, Sheridan, Hooker, Hancock, M’Pherson, and Meade. The 
navy, — we must not forget the arduous and patriotic duty that the navy per- 
formed during the late war. I have had, during my army experience, an oppor- 
tunity of seeing and participating with the navy. I have formed an opinion, 
from what I have seen, that the navy was not only the right arm but it was the 
left arm of the army of the United States. We must honor and revere such men 
as Farragut, Porter, and Dahlgren. _We must not forget what they did in the 
opening of the Mississippi, in the capture of New Orleans, and in the capture 
of Mobile. We must not forget what the navy did, during the late war, in 
blockading and protecting our sea-coast front of over two thousand miles, and 
thereby preventing John Bull from giving aid and assistance to the enemy. 
[A pplause.] 7 

All these things, my friends, are in history, and we must, when opportunity 
presents itself, repeat it to our young men that are coming up, so that they may 
be inspired to perform their duty, if necessary, as we performed our duty thirty 
years ago. [Cries of “ Good,” and applause.] 

When Gen. Grant was assigned to the command of the armies of the United 
States, he called, on his way to Washington, to see Abraham Lincoln. Mr. 
Lincoln said to him, “Grant, I want you to assume command of the Army of 
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the Potomac.” Grant said, “ Mr. President, I do not care to assume command 
of the Army of the Potomac.” The President said to him, “ Why? Why don’t 
you care to assume command of the Army of the Potomac?” “ Because,” he 
said, “the orders go to the front from the rear, but in our Western armies our 
orders come from the front.” [AA/ause.] Mr. Lincoln said to Mr. Stanton, at 
that interview, “Secretary Stanton, we have commanded the Army of the Poto- 
mac for three years. We have not made a success of it. Now I propose to 
give the Army of the Potomac to this little man, Grant [aff/awse], and he will 
do it.” After Gen. Grant went to the front, in looking around over the ground 
to see what he had to do, a friend said to him, “General, I suppose you are 
going on to Richmond.” “Oh, no,” said the general; “TI am not going on to 
Richmond.” “ Why,” said he, “ where are you going?” Said he, “ I am going 
for Lee’s scalp; for,” said he, “ without taking Lee’s scalp, and defeating his 
army, Richmond is of no importance to us.” [Applause.] 

You know, my friends, how well that gallant leader went after Lee, and you 
know as well that at Appommatox he took that scalp. 

T want to say, my friends, that time is short. We should have left this hall 
ten minutes ago in order to be prompt on the Common to-day. Therefore T 
don’t wish to detain you. But I wish to extend to you, Mr. Commander, and to 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, my heartfelt and sincere thanks for the 
reception, for the hospitality, and for your kindness in receiving my boys from 
Troy. [Applause.| Those are my pets. I helped to organize them, and I put 
them into the field six months after they were organized, and they performed 
their duty like veterans, [App/ause.] 


The CommanpER. — The next regular and last toast will now be read, 
and upon the conclusion of that toast I should like to ask the members 
to fall in as-promptly as possible for the march to the Common, as we are 
due there at five o’clock. The adjutant will now read the last toast. 


Our Past Commanders. — We add one to the roll every year, but the roll of 
the departed grows just as rapidly. May the esponton be forever held by 
hands as worthy as those whom we honor to-day. 


The CommanpEr. — It gives me great pleasure to introduce, to 
respond to this toast, one who can respond to it ably, — Major George S. 
Merrill. [Great applause. | 


MAJOR GEORGE S. MERRILL. 


Commander and Guests of the Ancients,— As I came up from my place of 
retirement in the rear of the hall, somebody said, “ Make it short,”— as if I was 
ever guilty, before the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, of making it 
anything else but short! [Zazghter.] It has been said that brevity is the soul 
of wit. If that be true, I propose to make the most soulful speech of the 
afternoon. 

You ask me, Mr, Toast-master, to respond for the Past Commanders, that 
galaxy of extinct yolcanoes, the faded flowers we hang upon the wall of our 
memory. Well, from the days of Robert Keayne until now, — during the early 
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colonial period, during the Indian wars, during the war of the Revolution, aye 
down to the great war of the Rebellion, — the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company has furnished in its commanders a galaxy of men unexcelled as a 
whole for the defence of the principles of the Republic. [4/f/ause.] We are 
willing to go into retirement. We are not altogether like the mule. We have 
only delightful remembrance of the past, while we have no possible hope of 
official posterity. [Laughter.] During all these later years, as I recall the 
remembrance of the twenty-five or more past, it appears that more than a 
majority of the past commanders of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany were mén who, from 1861 to 1865, were in the forefront of the battle, 
defending the stars and stripes of the Republic. [Great applause.) And when 
I recount the long list of men whom this company has given as its past com- 
manders to State and country, I am sufliciently rewarded that it has been my 
great privilege to have been elected by you as commander, for a single term of 
twelve months, of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Boston. 
[Cries of “ Good,” and applause. 

We welcome here to-day,—and if the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company is noted for anything it is for the value of its friendships, — we wel- 
come, with all the others, our special guests from Troy. The past commanders 
join with the present officers in welcoming all our friends, and in hoping that 
the friendships made and perpetuated to-day shall be continued between the 
Citizens Corps of Troy and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
through all the years of the future. [Prolonged applause.) 


This closed the speechmaking. It was then 4.40 Pp. M., and the soldiers 
hurried from the hall, to get their arms and fall into line for the march to 
the Common and the election and commissioning of officers. 


ELECTION AND COMMISSIONING OF OFFICERS. 


Through Merchants Row, State, Washington, School, and Beacon 
streets the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company and Troy Citizens 
Corps marched to the parade ground on Boston Common, stopping at the 
State House on their way, to take Gov. Russell, Gov. Brown, of Rhode 
Island, and other distinguished guests under escort. The Governor's 
salute of seventeen guns, fired by the platoon of Battery A, Light Artil- 
lery, M. V. M., which had formed part of the column in the morning, 
indicated their entrance. The chief executives of these two New Eng- 
land States proceeded at once, with members of their staffs and other 
gentlemen, to the big central tent, and there rested in comfortable chairs 
while the Ancients and Troy boys were drawn up in line near the Charles 
Street mall. An immense assemblage watched every movement. The 
tent which had been reserved for guests of the Troy command, the one 
thousand chairs which had been specially assigned for the use of per- 
sonal friends of the Ancients, and, indeed, all places from which the exer- 
cises could be seen, were crowded with ladies and gentlemen, who showed 
by close attention and by hearty, though occasional, applause, that they 
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fully appreciated the meaning of itall. There were four parts, if they may 
be socalled. Part one was the inspection by the Governor ; part two, the re- 
view; part three, the drumhead election of officers for the ensuing year; and 
part four, the commissioning of the officers newly elected. Govs. Russell 
and Brown, attended by members of their staffs, and by Lieut. Hawthorne, 
of the Fourth United States Artillery, one of the fighters at Wounded 
Knee, marched round the companies, observing critically the soldierly 
appearance of the men. Then, with distances well kept, with every head 
erect, and with salutes well timed, the companies marched by the Gov- 
ernors in review. So far, the military part of the spectacle contained 
nothing save the variegated uniforms and the single-rank marching of the 
Boston organization, which seemed unusual to the boys from Troy. But 
then came a ceremony known only to the Ancients. A hollow square was 
formed. A drumhead was placed in its centre, and upon that drumhead 
the soldiers, those highest in rank and those lowest, deposited ballots de- 
claring whom they wished to command them for the next twelve months. 
The re-election of a present officer was out of the question, under the 
company’s rules. Each man selected must have been out of commission 
all the previous year. The result of this balloting was taken by Adjt. 
Mudge to Adjt.-Gen. Dalton, who stood at the entrance to the Governor's 


tent. Gen. Dalton, in turn, communicated it to the Governor. It was as 
follows: — * 


Captain. — Capt. SAMUEL HicHBoRN, of Boston. 

First Lieutenant. —Sergt. CHARrLEs C. ADAMS, of Dorchester. 

Second Lieutenant.—Col. GEORGE A. PHILBROOK, of Augusta, Me. 
Adjutant.— Capt. GrorcE O. Noyes, of Boston. 

First Sergeant of Infantry. — Lieut.-Col. A. M. Ferris, of Newton. 

Second Sergeant of Infantry. — Capt. Joun M. CALL, of Wollaston. 

Third Sergeant of Infantry. — Lieut.-Col. WINFIELD S. CHOATE, of Augusta, Me. 
Fourth Sergeant of Infantry. — J. Max. Raymonp, of Boston. 

Fifth Sergeant of Infantry.— Lieut. GEoRGE W. WILKINSON, of Boston. 
Sixth Sergeant of Infantry. —Lieut.-Col. Micron H. FRENCH, of Roxbury. 
First Sergeant of Artillery.— Sergt. HoMER M. DaGceErt, Jr., of Attleboro. 
Second Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergt. Grorce G. Srrarron, of Winchester. 
Third Sergeant of Artillery.—Sergt. Winstow B. Lucas, of Boston. 

Fourth Sergeant of Artillery. — Wa.po H. STEARNS, of Brookline. 

Fifth Sergeant of Artillery. — KENDALL H. Damon, of Boston. 

Sixth Sergeant of Artillery.—Sergt. ABiJAH THOMPSON, of Winchester. 
Paymaster and Treasurer. — Lieut. EMERY Grover, of Needham 

Assistant Paymaster and Clerk.— Lieut. GEORGE H. ALLEN, of Boston. 
Quartermaster and Armorer.— Sergt. GEORGE P. May, of Boston. 


Gov. Russell signified that he was ready to commission the gentlemen 
thus chosen. Then one retiring officer after another, followed by one 
coming officer after another, marched to the tent, and addressed and was 
addressed by his Excellency. The speeches consisted of resignation of 
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emblems of authority and of congratulation upon a year’s work well done, 
or of bestowal of those emblems and of the expression of thanks for the 
honor. The commander was saluted with three guns, as he went across 
the parade ground, the first lieutenant with two, and the second lieuten- 
ant and adjutant with one apiece. With military precision each retiring 
officer, after surrendering his commission, saluted, on the march back to 
the ranks, his successor, who was ex route to the tent. The speeches 
follow : — 
REMARKS OF CAPT. J. HENRY TAYLOR. 

Your Excellency, — The time has come for me to surrender to you my badges 
of office, and I trust that while I have worn them no stain or discredit has come 
upon the fair fame and reputation of this grand old command. I hope that T 
have merited the approbation of your Excellency in all that I have done, and 
I thank you for the many favors you have extended to me personally and to 
this command. As a company we thank you from the bottom of our hearts 
for your kind consideration. I confess, sir, that if I merit the esteem and con- 
fidence of my comrades who were so kind as to elect me to this position one 
year ago, and if I go back into the ranks of the company with the same 
regard and esteem, I shall be more than satisfied. [4p/ause.] 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REPLY. 


Capt. Taylor, — When, a year ago, I welcomed you to the command of this 
Ancient and Honorable Company, I predicted that with ability, fidelity, and a 
soldier’s high sense of honor, you would fully maintain the standard which was 
set you by a long line of illustrious predecessors. I am happy to-day to say that 
my prediction has been fully verified. You have done your duty well and faith- 
fully, and under your command this distinguished company has. greatly pros- 
pered. I give to you, in behalf of the Commonwealth, her thanks for the 
services you have rendered, and I am glad to add my personal thanks for the 
courtesy which you and your command have always shown to me. I direct the 
adjutant-general to receive from you your badge of office. [4pp/ause.] 


GOV, RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO CAPT. HICHBORN. 


Capt. Hichborn, —You have been chosen through the confidence of your 
associates to the command of this distinguished company, in whose ranks for 
more than thirty years you have rendered faithful service, and over which you 
have already exercised an important command. I am certain that this intimate 
association with the company brings its interest close to your heart, and that 
you will see that its welfare and its honor are a subject of your constant care 
and watchfulness. In behalf of the Commonwealth, I congratulate you upon 
your election, and assure you that her best wishes go with you in the discharge 
of the important duties of your command. I direct the adjutant-general to give 
to you your badge of office. 


CAPT, HICHBORN’S REPLY, 


May it please your Excellency, —1 thank you, sir, for the very complimentary 
manner in which you have spoken of me, and, coming from you, sir, I, truly 
appreciate it. In accepting these emblems of the office to which I have been 
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elected by my fellow-comrades, I do it with feelings of some reluctance, know- 
ing the responsibilities that go with the office; but I shall endeavor to perform 
the duties with credit to myself and with honor both to the command and to 
our good old Commonwealth which you so ably represent. [4pflause.] Again 
I thank you. 

REMARKS OF LIEUT. E, E. WELLS. 


To his Excellency the Commander-in-Chief I surrender the emblem of the 
office, trusting that I have caused no detriment to the corps during my year of 
Office. 

GOV. RUSSELL’S REPLY. 


Lieut. Wells, — After a year of faithful service, in accordance with the long- 
established custom you now resign your commission. In accepting it, I desire 
to tender you the thanks of the Commonwealth for the services you have 
rendered, and they are given more gratefully by her because she remembers 
that the services have been rendered by one who risked his life on the field of 
battle in patriotic devotion to his country. I direct the adjutant-general to 
Teceive from you your badge of office. 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY-ELECTED FIRST LIEUTENANT. 

Lieut. Adams, — As a personal friend and in behalf of the Commonwealth, I 
extend to you hearty congratulations upon the high honor which has been given 
you by your associates, From earliest days you have shown a taste for military 
life and a devotion to your country shown by your faithful service for union and 
for liberty through the whole of our Civil War. I welcome you both as a 
veteran and as a faithful member of this company to your new command, and 
give with that welcome the earnest wish of the Commonwealth that you may 
faithfully and honorably discharge the duties of your office. I direct the adjutant- 
General to invest you with your badge of office. 


LIEUT. ADAMS'S REPLY. 


Your Excellency, —1 thank you heartily for the kind words you have said to 
me, and know that you will agree with me that in whatever station we may be 
called upon to serve the dear old Commonwealth we shall fill it to the best of 
our ability. I was proud of my service during the war and am proud of it now, 
and am also glad that I am fortunate enough to be here opposite your Excel- 
lency to-day, 1 accept this commission, and will endeavor to do my duty so that 
you or your successor, one year from now, may say “ Well done.” [Applause.] 


REMARKS OF LIEUT. GEO. W. MILLS. 
Your Excellency,— 4 year ago I had the honor of receiving at your hands 
this emblem of office as second lieutenant of this command; to-day I have the 
pleasure of Surrendering it. I trust I have carried it to your satisfaction. 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REPLY. 
_ Lieut. Afills, — Only with regret, fully shared I am confident by your asso- 
ciates, I receive back the commission which custom bids you tender. In 
Teceiving that commission, I desire to extend to you the thanks of the Com- 
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monwealth for the ability and fidelity which you have shown in the discharge of 
the duties of your office. I direct the adjutant-general to receive from you your 
badge of office. 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY-ELECTED SECOND LIEUTENANT. 

Lieut, Philbrook, —T congratulate you upon the honor of being chosen to 
high command in this distinguished company, and I congratulate the company 
upon selecting for that position one already serving with distinction on the staff 
of his Excellency the Governor of Maine, thus through you bringing closely 
together these sister States in friendship and in mutual interests. I direct the 
adjutant-general to invest you with your badge of office. 


LIEUT. PHILBROOK’S REPLY. 


Your Excellency,—1 thank you for the kind words with which you have 
addressed me. I thank my comrades of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company for the honor they confer upon me by this election to one of the com- 
missioned offices of this historic old organization. I appreciate the great honor 
of receiving from your Excellency’s hands this commission. I look back over 
the long list of men eminent in the service of their country and their State, and 
the honor conferred upon me by my comrades assumes a new and deeper signifi- 
cance. I will give to the company the best services of which Iam capable. No 
act of mine shall bring reproach upon the company or the Commonwealth, and 
T hope that one year hence it will be my privilege to return to your Excéllency’s 
hand this commission, with the feeling that I have performed the duties of my 
office in such a manner as to meet the approval of yourself and my comrades. 


REMARKS OF ADJT. MUDGE. 


Your Excellency, —In surrendering this insignia of my office in the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company for the past year, I do so, sir, with the con- 
sciousness that I have at least done the best I could; and I trust that when I 
return to the ranks, and resume the musket, I will so continue to do, for many 
years. 


GOV, RUSSELL’S REPLY. 


Adjt. Mudge,— With the same regret which I have thrice expressed to-day I 
receive back also your commission. You have done your duty honorably and 
well, and with the same ability and fidelity which you have always shown in the 
militia of our Commonwealth. Permit me to add my congratulations upon the 
graceful and happy way in which to-day you have also performed the duties of 
toast-master. I direct the adjutant-general to receive from you your badge of 
office. [Applause.] 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY-ELECTED ADJUTANT. 


Adjt. Noyes, —You bring to the duties of the high office to which you have 
been chosen a ripe experience of over twenty years in this distinguished com- 
pany, — part of it in the very office which you now assume, —and also the proud 
distinction of having commanded a distinguished military company of the Com- 
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monwealth, and the proud and more honorable distinction of having served 
your country well in the hour of her peril and her danger. I congratulate you 
upon your election. I congratulate the Commonwealth upon having your ser- 
vices. I direct the adjutant-general to invest you with your badge of office. 


ADJT. NOYES’S REPLY. 


Your Excellency, —1 thank you for your kind words of commendation, and 
for your reference to my army and military experiences. While the former had 
its trials and danger, I assure you that there are many bright spots still in my 
memory. In the position you now commission me it will be my aim to meet 
with your approval, and to the honor of the company. 


THE FINAL PROCEEDINGS. 


After leaving the Common, the Ancients escorted the Troy Citizens 
Corps to the American House, and then went to the armory, Faneuil 
Hall. Before dismissing them, Capt. Hichborn called upon the adjutant 
to read the first general order, as follows : — 


ARMORY ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
Boston, June 6, 1892. 
General Order No. 1. 
The following appointments are hereby made, and they will be respected and 
obeyed accordingly : — 


Chief of Staff. — Capt. EpwarD E. ALLEN. 

Surgeon. — Lieut. JOHN SULLIVAN. 

Assistant Surgeons. — THOS, RESTIEAUX, ArruHur E. Leacu, Gusravus F. 
Watrxer. 

Commissary. — Capt. AMASA W. BAILEY. 

Sergeant-Major. — Lieut. GEORGE B. SPAULDING. 

Quartermaster-Sergeant, — Sergt. JOHN H. Peak. 

Hospital Steward. — Sergt. WM. L. WILLEY. 

Commissary-Sergeant.— Capt. WARREN S. DAVIS. 

National Color-Bearer. — Sergt. WM. F. Bacon. 

State Color-Bearer, — Capt. WALTER S. SAMPSON. 

Flankers to Commander. — Capt. J. Henry Taytor, Sergt. THomAs J. OLys. 

Markers. — Sergt. Epwin Warner, Sergt. FRED. Miuis, Sergt. HENRY F. 
Waos, Sergt. CHARLES H. GLOVER. 

Right General Guide. — Lieut. Epwarv A, Hammonp. 

Left General Guide. — EMMons R. ELLts. 

Band Guide, — Lieut. Frep. I. CLayton. 

Orderly to Commander. — FRANK HUCKINS. 


By command of 


SAMUEL Hic N, tain. 
Official. HICHBORN, Caftain. 


Gro. O. Noyes, Adjutant. 


TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-FOURTH ANNIVERSARY. 75 


DER. — Mr. Clerk, have you any business, sir? 


The Comma 


Lieut. George H. Allen.—Mr. Commander, a member of the company, as 
usual, has brought me some flowers, which he desires me to present to the com- 
mander. Mr. Newman had the pleasure of doing this thing a great many times, 
and I have great pleasure in presenting them to you [handing Capt. Hichborn 
the bouguet]. YExcuse my appearance in undress. 

Capt. A. A. Folsom.—T have looked round for the past commander, but I 
don’t see him. I don’t wish to interfere with his business or his prerogative, 
but it seems to me, at this time, that the thanks of this company should be 
extended to the chaplain of the day, for his able and patriotic sermon, and that 
a copy should be requested of him for printing in the archives of the company. 


The motion prevailed. 

Capt. Folsom.— Mr. Commander, I did not do half my work. 

The Commanper. —Oh! I beg your pardon, sir. I thought you 
were through. 


Capt. Folsom. —It is my fault. I move that the past captain of the company 
be a committee to present the resolutions to the chaplain of the day and request 
a copy for publication. 


The motion prevailed. 
Lieut. Edward Sullivan.—1 move that the thanks of the company be 


extended to the Old South Society, for their kindness to-day in placing their 
edifice at our disposal. 


The motion prevailed. 
Mr. J. D. Dwyer. — Tmove a vote of thanks to the past commander and the 


company officers for the able manner in which they have conducted the affairs of 
this company during the past year. 


The motion was adopted. 

Lieut, Fred. I. Clayton, —1 move that a vote of thanks be extended to the 
writer of the ode. 

The motion prevailed. 


Capt. W. H. Jones. — Tf you will pardon me for a moment, I cannot let this 
occasion pass without complimenting the company for the very admirable manner 
in which they passed in review this afternoon. 

The ComMANDER. — I cannot listen to any speech of that kind, sir. 
If you have any motion to make we will hear it. 

Col. Parsons. —1 move that we present a vote of thanks to Comrade White, 
for the excellent, beautiful music that we heard in the church, under his 
direction. 


The motion prevailed. 
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Mr. Dwyer. —I move a vote of thanks to Mr. Henry O’Meara, of the Boston 
Journal, for the beautiful memorial poem which was rendered by the choir 
to-day. 


The motion prevailed. 


Capt. Folsom, — Mr. Commander, I move that the retiring commander have 
sole charge of publishing the proceedings of the last year of the company. 


The motion prevailed. 


Mr. Dwyer. —JI move that the clerk be instructed to have all motions made 
and passed here to-night inserted in the proceedings. 


The CommANnDER. — That is entirely unnecessary, sir. He will attend 
to his business, as he always does. Gentlemen, I want to say one word 
to you about the parade to-morrow. If we did ever entertain a noble set 
of fellows, we have them in the city of Boston to-day. [ApPlazse.] 
Now, out of compliment to them if nothing more, I hope that to-morrow 
we shall make as good a showing as we have made to-day; and if you 
do, no one can find any fault. You can get the tickets to-night or 
to-morrow morning of the clerk. The companies are now dismissed 
under their respective sergeants. 

This closed the formal proceedings. Afterwards, many of the Trojans 
were entertained in Faneuil Hall at supper. Others visited the theatres, 
Strolled about the city, and called on friends. Gov. Russell gave a din- 
ner in private parlors at the American House, and had Gov. Brown and 
Gen. Carr among his guests. Mr. John C. Pushee, formerly of Lansing- 
burg, called at the hotel and entertained a number of his New York 
friends. The rule was, “Early to bed.” The fatigues of the day and 
thoughts of the trip of the morrow combined to make all desire as good 
a night’s rest as they possibly could get. 

Expressions of congratulation and of inability to be present at the 
celebration had come from several organizations and individuals. From 
the parent company, through its “ Twenty-one Club,” this was re- 
ceived : — 


Lonpon, May 27, 1892. 

My dear Sir, — Allow me once more to convey to you, and every member of 
your command, the sincere congratulations of the officers and members of the 
“Twenty-one Club of the Honourable Artillery Company, of London, on the 
occasion of the forthcoming anniversary of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, which we regard with almost equal feelings of interest and gratitude 
as your own members. 

The ties of brotherhood so firmly cemented in 1887 and 1888 have made us 
feel as “ one of yourselves,” and any occasion of interest to you awakens in us a 
similar sentiment. 

As your anniversary this year falls upon one of our publi¢ holidays (Whit- 
Monday), we have postponed our “Twenty-one Club” or “Boston” banquet 
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until the second Monday in June, when on that occasion we shall hope to 
be honored by the presence of every member of the Ancient and Honor- 
able Artillery Company then in London, —in addition to which we hope, as 
on previous occasions, to see your minister and the military attaché, who are 
both honorary members of the “ Twenty-one Club.” 

With every good wish for the continued prosperity of the “ Ancients,” and 
looking forward to many future interchanges of courtesies and friendships, as in 
1887 and 1888, believe me, 

Sincerely yours, 
WooLMER-WILLIAMS, Jfajor, 


Pres. and Seely “ Twenty-one Club,” H. A. C. 


GLascow, VA,, June 29, 1892. 
Lieut. Geo. H. ALLEN, 
Clerk A. & H. A. Co., Boston, Mass. : 
Dear Sir,— Please convey to your company my thanks for the kind invitation 
to attend the celebration of their two hundred and fifty-fourth anniversary, I 
greatly regret that it was not in my power to be present, in consequence of my 
duties and engagements here. 


Very truly yours, Firzuucu Ler. 


HALIFAX CLUB. 


Lieut.-Col. Macshane, very grateful for the honor of invitation, regrets 
very much that at the last moment duties have interposed to prevent the pleas- 
ure he would have in being present at the anniversary of the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Artillery Company of Massachusetts. 


Saturpay, June 3. 


Monrreat, June 2, 1892. 
Capt. J. HENRY TAYLOR, 
Commanding A.& H. A. Co., of Massachusetts, Boston, Mass. : 

Dear Sir, — Please accept my warmest thanks for your kindness and courtesy 
in inviting me tc form one of your honorary staff at the spring field day of the 
company, on Monday next, 6th inst. 

I regret very much that it will not be in my power to be with you on that 
occasion, although it would have given me the greatest pleasure, had circum- 
stances not prevented. 

I have written in the same sense to your worthy clerk, Lieut. Allen. 

Hoping that you may have the greatest enjoyment in the proceedings on Mon- 
day (in which I should have liked very much to participate), and trusting that your 
excellent organization may continue to prosper more and more for evermore, 
I remain, my dear Commander, 

Yours most faithfully, 
A. A. STEVENSON, 
£x-Commander Montreal Field Battery of Artillery. 
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NEw ORLEANS, May 31, 1892. 
Capt. J. Henry TAYLor, 
Commanding A. & H. A. Co., Boston, Mass.: 

Dear Sir, —Your kind invitation to form one of the honorary staff on the 
occasion of the celebration of the two hundred and fifty-fourth anniversary of the 
“Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company” is at hand, and, in reply, desire 
you to accept my most hearty thanks for the honor conferred. It would afford 
me the keenest enjoyment to be present on that occasion, but it is with sincere 
regrets that business and other engagements compel me to forego the pleasure, 
and stay at home. Our commander, Capt. Charles W. Drown, is a very sick 
man, being confined to his bed the last two weeks, and while on a visit to him, 
he requested me, in his name, to thank you for the invitation tendered him to be 
Present at your annual reunion, 

Thanking you over and over again for your kindness, and wishing you and 
your command long life and prosperity, I beg to remain, 

Yours fraternally, 
Tuos. J. Swirt, 
Secretary Continental Guards. 


Other writers of letters or telegrams included Capt. N. Burrus, 
quartermaster Fourth Regiment, Virginia Volunteers; Col. E. P. Clark, 
Second Massachusetts Infantry ; Capt. John A. Hutchinson, of the Rich- 
mond Howitzers; Capt. H. H. Brockway and Lieut. H. R. McMurray, 
of the Old Guard of New York, and Col. Loomis L. Langdon, of the First 
U. S. Artillery. 


THE OFFICIAL PERMISSION FOR THE VISIT. 


SIXTH SEPARATE COMPANY, N. G., S. N. Y. 
(Troy Crrizens Corps.) 


STATE ARMORY, CORNER RIVER AND FERRY STREETS, 
Troy, N. Y., May to, 1892. 
THE ADJuTANT-GrneRaL, S. N. Y., ALBANY, N. Y.: 


Sir, — I have the honor to request that permission be granted this command 
to be absent from this State, bearing arms, from June 4 to June 8, 1892, for the 
purpose of visiting Boston, Mass., to attend the two hundred and fifty-fourth 
anniversary exercises of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Mas- 
sachusetts, as their guests. Also, that permission be obtained from the proper 
authorities to enter the State of Massachusetts for that purpose. 


Very respectfully your obedient servant, 
James W. Cusack, Captain. 


Turovcu HEapquarrers, Tump Bricape, N. G., S. N. Y. 
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COMMONWEALTH OF MASSACHUSETTS, 
ADJUTANT-GENERAL’S OFFICE, 
; . Boston, May 18, 1892. 
Special Orders No. 52. . 

On the request of the Adjutant-General of the State of New York, permission 
is hereby granted the Sixth Separate Company, N. G.,S.N. Y., armed and 
equipped as a military body, to enter this Commonwealth from June 4 to 8, 1892, 
for the purpose of visiting Boston to attend the two hundred and fifty-fourth 
anniversary exercises of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Mas- 
sachusetts, 

By order of the Commander-in-Chief, 


SAMUEL Dauton, Adjutant-General, 
Capt. James W. Cusack, 


Commanding Sixth Separate Company, N. Gay 
State of New York. 


GENERAL HEADQUARTERS, STATE OF NEW York, 
ADJUTANT-GENERAL’S OFFICE, 


ABAny, N. Y., May 19, 1892. 
Special Orders No. 44. . Haeey, 19199) 


(Exrracr.] 


II. Permission to leave the State, armed and equipped, is hereby granted the 
Sixth Separate Company, N.G., S.N. Y., for the purpose of visiting Boston, 
Mass., from June 4 to June 8, 1892. 

By order of the Commander-in-Chief, 
; Jostan Porter, Adjutant-General. 
Official. 
J. S. McEwan, 
Assistant Adjutant-General. 


Tne C. O. SixrH Separate Company, N.G., S. N.Y. 


| 
| 
| 


ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS 


OF THE ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 


PaRADING JUNE 6, 1892. 


Capt. J. Henry TAYLor, Commander. 


Lieut. Epwarp E. WELLS . First Lieutenant, 
Lieut. Georce W. MILts . : . Second Lieutenant. 
Lieut. Frank H. MupceE . ‘ : Adjutant. 


COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Col. Epwarp WyMan, Chief of Staff. 

Major ARcHIBALD E. MCDONALD, Surgeon. 
Lieut. THoMAS RESTIEAUX, Assistant Surgeon. 
ARTHUR E. LEACH, Assistant Surgeon. 

Lieut. Gusravus F. WALKER, Assistant Surgeon. 
Sergt. Georce P. May, Quartermaster. 

Sergt. Amasa W. BaILEy, Commissary. 

Sergt. Vincent LArorME, Paymaster. 

Lieut. Grorce H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster. 


NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Sergt. Joun H. PEAK, Assistant Quartermaster. 
Capt. GrorcE O. Noyes, Commissary Sergeant. 
Sergt. WILLIAM L. WILLEY, Hospital Steward. 
Lieut. CHartes C. ADAMS, Sergeant-Major. 


HONORARY STAFF, 


Past Commanders. 


Capt. JoHn Mack. 
Major Grorcr S. MERRILL. 


Capt. Jamrs A. Fox. 

Major Grorcr O. CARPENTER. 

Major Dexter H. Foiverr. 

Capt. ALBERT A. FoLsom. 

Gen. Aucustus P. Martin. Col. HENRY WALKER. 

Major CHARLES W. STEVENS. Capt. Epwarp E. ALLEN. 
Capt. WiLLt1aM Harcu Jones. 


Capt. THomas F. TEMPLE. 


Of the Committee of Arrangements. 


Lieut. Epwarp SULLIVAN, Col. Grorcr A. PHILBROOK. 
Lieut. Jacos Forrier. Lieut. EMery GRovER. 

Lieut. Gzorce B. SPAULDING, Capt. Grorce E. Hatt. 
Capt. SAMUEL HicHBorN. Capt. WARREN S.° Davis. 


Capt. AuGustus WHITTEMORE, 
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Of the Finance Committee. 
Col. Stipney M. HEpGEs. Lieut. Jonn SuLLIvAN. 
GUESTS. 
Major Witttam R, Livermore, Engineers Corps, U. S. A. 
Capt. Dantet C. Pearson, Second Cavalry, U.S. A. 
Capt. A. C. Tay Second Artillery, U. S. A. 
Lieut. H. L. Hawrnorne, Fourth Artillery, U. S. A. 
Lieut. M. G. Zatti 1, Second Artillery, U. S. A. 
Lieut. LERoy Lyon, Second Artillery, U.S. A. 
‘, United States Army (re¢ired.) 
Col. J. ALbert Mu fighth Regiment, M. V. M. 
P, First Battalion Cavalry, M. V. 
National Lancers, M. V. M. 
Roxbury Horse Guards, M. V. M, 
Second Corps Cadets, M. V. M. 
Adjt. Fr First Light Infantry Veterans, Providence, RI. 
Adjt. Atnerr G. Hiccrs, First Light Infantry, Providence, R. I. 
Lieut-Col. E, C. DANrortH, United Train Artillery, Providence., RG, 
Major E. F. BartrLerr, Newburyport Veteran Artillery Company. 
Capt. Joun M. Cusker, Newburyport Veteran Artillery Company. 
Adjt. Cuartrs L. Ayers, Newburyport Veteran Artillery Company. 
Major Henry E. Burnuam, Amoskeag Veterans, Manchester, N. H. 
Adjt. Joun Gannon, Amoskeag Veterans, Manchester, N. H. 
Col. Appison Tuomas, Newport Artillery, R. TL. 
Adjt. IT. C. » Jr., Newport Artillery, R. I. 
Major JAMES OtIs Woopwarp, Albany Burgesses Corps. 
Lieut. A. D. Brink, Albany Burgesses Corps. 
Lieut. EUGENE BRuMaGuin, Albany Burgesses Corps. 
Adjt. WILLiAM M. Hussry, Albany Burgesses Corps. 
Hon. Evtor DAnrorru, Albany Burgesses Corps. 
Lieut. JAMes HAmet, Old Guard, New York. 
Lieut. = CHAPPELL, Old Guard, New York. 
Sergt. s H. Cuumar, Old Guard, New York. 
Sergt. S. M. SANpErs, Old Guard, New York. 
Lieut. Grorce H. Wyart, Old Guard, New York. 
Lieut. Rozerr P. Lyon, Old Guard, New York. 
Lieut. BELDEN J. RoceErs, Old Guard, New York. 
Mr. Roperr Dinnwippir, Old Guard, New York. 
Mr. Wo. G. Wynans, Old Guard, New York. 
Lieut.-Col. A. S. Tarr, Worcester Continentals. 
Capt. Henry A. Snow, Fusilier Veteran Association. 
Capt. JAMEs L. MILLs, Fusilier Veteran Association. 
Major WitiiAM L. MILts., 
Col. Joun A. CUNNINGHAM, Massachusetts Volunteer Militia. 
J. K. Cuurcuitt, Department Commander, G. A. R. 
Ext W. HALtt, Vice-Commander, G. A. R. 
Mr. Freperick F. Hassam. 


Capt. A. D. 
Capt. S. B 
Adjt. 


LMankers to the Commander. 
Capt. SAMUEL HiIcHBorN. Sergt. THomas J. Oxys. 
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FIRST COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Major G. Howarp Jones, Sergeant. 


Col. A. M. Ferris, 2. Guide. 
G. J. Raymond. 

F. W. Goodwin. 

Capt. W. S. Sampson. 
William Camfill. 

Lieut. Elma A. Messinger. 
Col. Francis S. Hesseltine. 
Col. E. B. Blasland. 


Capt. E. R. Frost, ZL. Guide. 
E. P. Longley. 

C. H. Clark. 

G. H. W. Bates. 

C. H. Parsons. 

John L. McIntosh. 

George W. Wilkinson. 


SECOND COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Capt. Joun C. Potrer, Sergeant. 


J. Max. Raymond, R. Guide. 
F. B. Wentworth. 
C. A. Meserve. 
E. A. Holton. 

H. Litchfield. 
L. Richardson. 


H. 
A. 


Capt. Joshua Cushing, Z. Guide. 
George A. Levy. 

Charles Leighton. 

D. O. Clark. 

W. P. Stone, Jr. 

Capt. Knapp. 


S. R. Raymond. 


THIRD COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


L. M. Maxuam, Sergeant. 


William H. Gwynne, 2. Guide. 
James B. Smith. 

William G, Fish, 

G. D. Russell. 

C. E. Hay. 

E. H. Grover. 

E. A. Hammond. 


Lieut. F. M. Trifet, Z. Guide. 
F. O. Vegelahn. 

C. H. Betteley. 

A. C. Betteley. 

Charles W. Parker. 

G. P. Lovering. 

Arthur Fuller. 


FOURTIL COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Lieut. Frep. McDonatp, Sergeant. 


Col. J. B. Parsons, R. Guide. 
Henry M. McDewell. 

W. L. Miller. 

Manning Seamans. 

C. M. Raymond. 

George L. Thompson. 
Thomas H. Harding. 


Thomas O. Turner, Z. Guide. 
M. B. Stebbins. 

James W. Robinson. 

Frank P. Stone. 

Elmer G. Foster. 

Frederick L. Walker. 

Cyrus J. Hatch. 
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FIFTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Joun E. Correr, Sergeant. 


Lieut. Thomas J. Tute, R. Guide. 
Wm. H. Mitchell. 

Cyrus K. Remington. 

J. Fred’k Sampson. 

Robert Burlen. 

Fred. H. Adams. 


Moses E. Chandler, Z. Guide. 
Geo. H. Rimbach. 

Josiah F. Dyer. 

J. Owen Littlefield. 

John M. Call. 

David L. Jewell. 


J. L. R. Eaton. 


SIXTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Lieut. Cuas. F. MUNROE, Acting Sergeant. 


Lieut.-Col. W. S. Choate, 2. Guide. 
J. G. Young, Jr. 

W. B. Holmes. 

W. M. Colby. 

F. H. Cowin. 

Sergt. Wm. M. Maynard. 

Sergt. W. F. Bacon, Color Bearer. 
Sergt. R. S. Byam, Color Bearer. 


Sergt. Jacob Bensemoil, Z. Guide. 
John R. Newman. 

W. S. Best. 

N. B. Basch. 

Geo. T. Sears. 

Jona. Bigelow. 

W. M.z Child. 


SEVENTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


F. J. HUTCHINSON, Sergeant. 


Capt. David W. Lewis, 2. Guide. 
F., F. Kelley. 

Wm. N. McKenna. 

F. M. Learned. 

C. W. W. Richardson. 

E. Herbert Whitney. 

I. Kaffenburgh. 


Capt. F. W. Dallinger, Z. Guide. 
H. W. Tombs. 

W. H. Ford. 

E. W. Jones. 

Jos. H. Brown. 

E. M. Platt. 

E. W. Codman. 
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Epwarp P. CramM, Sergeant. 


Lieut. George E. Hilton, R. Guide. 
Edward J. Hill. 

Major N. W. Norcross. 

Sergt. W. C. Babcock. 

Sergt. Geo. G. Stratton. 

E. A. Boardman. 

Waldo H. Stearns. 


Lieut. J. A. Plumer, Z. Guide. 
Robert M. Cross. 

Stephen B. Clapp. 

Sergt. Wm. Tyner. 

F. W. A. Bergengren, M. D. 
A. Cunio. 

Lieut. C, B. Barrett. 
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SECOND COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Sergt. Epwin E. Snow, Sergeant. 


John D. Dwyer, 2. Guide. L. A. Blackinton, Z. Guide. 


Albert Webster. F. B. Riedell. 
Albert H. Stearns. Edward Kakas. 
F. F. Favor. W. V. Abbott. 
John Galvin. ” Horace Partridge. 
A. H. Newman. W. Jackson. 

W. L, Dolbeare. Chas. M. Pear. 


Hobart S. Hussey. 


THIRD COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


J. SrEARNS CUSHING, Sergeant. 
Col. G. A. Philbrook, 2. Guide. W. H. West, Z. Guide. 


R. S. Gray. Sergt. J. D. Morton. 

C. H. Mitchell. Geo. W. Adams. 

Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas. i Geo. E. Jacques. 

O! D. Witherell. " Geo. A. Foxcroft. 

J. H. Bowen. ; A. Ceppi. 

M. J. Grodjinski. C. M. Hinckley. 

Kendall H. Damon. E. L. French. 

James H. Harlow. H. P. Williams. 
CORRESPONDENCE. . 


EXxEcuTIVE MANSION, WASHINGTON, 
Lieut. Grorce H. ALLEN, May 20, 1892. 
Boston, Mass.: 

Ny dear Sir, —The President directs me to acknowledge the receipt of the in- 
vitation of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company to attend their tavo 
hundred and fifty-fourth anniversary to be held at Boston on the 6th of June, 
Please accept his sincere thanks for this friendly remembrance. He regrets that 
other engagements will make it impossible for him to accept. 

Very truly yours, 
E. W. HALFORD, Private Secretary. 


HEADQUARTERS OF THE ARMY, WASHINGTON, 
May 23, 1892. 
Gen. Schofield presents his compliments and thanks to the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts for the very kind invitation to 
the anniversary in June, and regrets that he cannot be present. 
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'E OF VERMONT, EXECUTIVE DEPARTMENT, 
Hype Park, May 21, 1892. 
Capt. J. Henry TAyLor, 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston, Mass.: 

Dear Sir, — 1 have your invitation to be with you at your anniversary the first 
Wednesday in June, and regret exeeedingly that previous engagements will pre- 
vent my acceptance thereof. 

Yours truly, CARROLL S. PAGE. 


HEADQUARTERS CONTINENTAL GUARDS, 
Opp Fettows Hai, New ORLEANS, May 24, 1892. 


Lieut. Gro. H. ALLEN, Clerk 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston, Mass.: 


Dear Sir, —1 am deeply sensible of the favor you have conferred on me, and 
through me on the Continental Guards, in extending an invitation to participate 
in the ceremonies attending the celebration of the two hundred and fifty-fourth 
anniversary of your famous organization. 

On behalf of the command I have the honor to represent allow me to return 
my most sincere thanks. It would be extremely gratifying to me to be present 
with you on the 6th of next June, but time and circumstances combine at present 
to prevent me from enjoying the pleasures the occasion and your unbounded 
hospitality would have in store for me. 

As a member of the Continental Guards, I shall never forget, as long as life 
lasts, the welcome and courtesies received in the past at the hands of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company. Permit me to close this letter of deep 
thanks, and equally deep regrets, by repeating the toast delivered by Major Geo. 
Merrill at the reception given to us in Faneuil Hall by your great and noble 
company, some nine years ago : — 

“ May the bonds binding the two sections of our country be as firm and insep- 


arable as the bonds binding together the Continental Guards and the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company.” 


Wishing you all a happy time at your approaching celebration, and for your 
organization itself eternal life, I beg leave to remain 
™ Yours fraternally, 
THOS. J. SWIFT, Secretary Continental Guards. 


RockBRIDGE CoMPANY, OFFICE OF PRESIDENT, 


GLascow, VA., June 8, 1892. 
Capt. J. Henry Taytor, 


Armory of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Co. 
Faneuil Hall, Boston, Mass. : 
Dear Sir, — Accept my thanks for the kind invitation to the celebration of the 
anniversary of your famous company. 
I greatly regret that my engagements here will prevent me from participating 
in the interesting ceremonies of the day. 
Very truly yours, FITZHUGH LEE. 
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HEADQUARTERS RICHMOND LIGHT INFANTRY BLUES, 
RicuMmonp, Va,, May 28, 1892. 
Capt. J. Henry TaYLor, 
Ancient and Honorable Company of Massachusetts, Boston: 

My dear Captain, — Permit me to express my high appreciation of the invita- 
tion to the two hundred and fifty-fourth anniversary of your renowned command, 
and to assure you that I sincerely regret my inability to be present. 

The fraternal feelings towards the people of your grand old Commonwealth, 
instilled in us Virginians from our very birth, to say nothing of the distinguished 
regard entertained by my command for the Ancient and Honorables, intensify my 
regret at not being able to accept your invitation. 

Thanking you for the compliment, as well as the one of being requested to 
form one of the honorary staff on the occasion, I have the honor to be, 


Very respectfully, your obedient servant, 
JOE. CUTCHINS, Captain. 


RICHMOND, VA., May 30, 1892. 
J. HENRY Taytor, Captain 


Commanding Ancient and Honorable Artillery Co.: 


Dear Sir,— Your kind invitation to form one of the staff on the occasion of 
the celebration of the two hundred and fifty-fourth anniversary of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company, is to hand. I feel highly flattered at receiv- 
ing this invitation, and it is with feelings of sincerest regret that I am unable to 
accept it. Nothing would give me more pleasure than to be present with you 
on this glorious occasion, but my engagements are such as to prevent my dojng 
so. There are many pleasant memories that linger around, now, of the time, 
some years ago, when I met many of your command. I trust that this celebra- 
tion will be the most glorious and pleasant in the history of this honorable com- 
pany. Thanking you from the bottom of my heart for remembering me, and 
hoping to have the pleasure of again meeting you some day, I am 


Most sincerely yours, 


CHARLES G. BOSHER, 
Lieutenant Richmond Howitzers. 


Mayor’s OFFICE, 


Hl Hauirax, N. S., May 20, 1892. 
Lieut. Gro. Il. ALLEN, Cleré 


Anctent and Honorable Artillery Company : 


His Worship the Mayor of Halifax returns his sincere thanks to the officers 
and members of the Ancient and Honorable Company of Massachusetts, and 
Tegrets that business engagements prevent him from accepting the kind invita- 
tion to be present at the celebration of their anniversary, on the first Monday in 

une next, and expresses the hope that everything in connection with their cele- 
bration will pass off in a pleasant and satisfactory manner. 


M. E. KEEFE, Mayor. 
H. FENAMAN, Secretary. i 
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729 FourtH STREET, 
SourH Boston, May 30, 1892. 
Capt. J. Henry TayLor, 
Commanding Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company: 

Dear Sir, —1 have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your communica- 
tion of May 20, soliciting my presence, as an invited guest, on the occasion of 
the celebration of the two hundred and fifty-fourth anniversary of the company. 

I assure you that nothing would please me more than to be able to respond in 
person to your kind invitation, and to sit once more at the table with you at the 
annual dinner of the time-honored corps with which it has been, for so many 
years past, my pleasure and pride to be connected. 

Though the individual members with whom I was wont to associate, during the 
long period in which I took an active part in its affairs, have many or most of 
them disappeared, and new forms have stepped into the ranks, yet with the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company I shall never cease to feel the deepest 
interest. 

I beg you to give my warmest regards, sir, to those left who may remember 
me, and to accept my earnest wishes for the continued prosperity of the com- 
pany, with the assurance that naught but the infirmities of advanced age pre- 
vents me from taking you and others by the hand on the first Monday in 


June. I remain, dear sir, 
Very truly yours, 
. HORATIO N. CRANE. 
[Aged eighty-eight years last October.] 


HARBOR EXCURSION COMPLIMENTARY TO TROY 
CITIZENS CORPS. 
TUESDAY, June 7. 


Capt. Hichborn’s hope that the parade on Tuesday would be one 
with full ranks was realized even beyond expectation. Members re- 
ported promptly at the hour named in the orders, in numbers that would 
have done credit to an organization which had not been in service for two 
days and a half. At 9.50 P. M., they left the armory. They marched 
through Merchants Row, State, Washington, and Hanover streets to the 
American House, where they took the Troy Citizens Corps under escort, 
and then proceeded through Hanover, Tremont, School, Washington, 
Franklin, Congress, and High streets to Rowe’s Wharf. : All along the 
route their passage was marked by the applause of enthusiasts. Upon 
reaching the wharf, arms were stacked in one of the houses, and the 
troops, with two bands, filed on board the steamer “Gov. Andrew” for 
a trip around the harbor of which Bostonians are so proud. 

The trip began amid cheers of soldiers and civilians. First, the boat 
went by the navy yard and the receiving ship “ Wabash.” Men and 
boys on the latter joined in cheering the red and blue coats, and the 
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bands played salutes. Thence the course was down the harbor, and the 
Ancients pointed out the islands andall objects of interest, and introduced 
their guests to the pleasures of the lunch table. The first landing made 
was at Fort Warren. The travellers were welcomed there by Major William 
Sinclair, in command of the post, and were invited to make themselves at 
home, and examine the fortifications. They did make themselves at home. 
Dividing into parties of from two to half a dozen, they went here, there, 
and everywhere, examining the surroundings of a United States soldier’s 
life at the fort, looking at the improvements being made, watching a mor- 
tar drill, and walking through the galleries. Several of the Ancients re- 
vived incidents of their own life there during the War of the Rebellion. 
Capt. Joshua M. Cushing was one of them. He pointed out the quarters 
which he had occupied as a first lieutenant, and told about mounting 
guard. While this was going on, the Salem Cadet Band and Doring’s 
Band, which had been consolidated on the green, played martial music. 
But the time which could be spent at the fort did not exceed half an 
hour. The assembly recalled the visitors from their sight-seeing, and, 
falling in, Ancients and New Yorkers, often arm-in-arm, they marched to 
the wharf, and Jeft amid cheers. 

Afloat again. This time the boat went through Hull Gut, and towards 
the entrance to the harbor. Finally, it stopped at Nantasket, and within 
five minutes the soldier boys were all on the beach. Finer*weather for 
a visit to the shore could not have been imagined. Races, singing, 
Story-telling, shots at Turks’ heads, a band concert, and other amuse- 
ments, occupied the time until dinner, the only regret being that the stay 
would not be long enough for sea-bathing. The air helped appetites 
along wonderfully, and those appetites, added to the novelty of the prom- 
ised fish dinner, welcomed the meal-sign when it came. 

Mr. Sturgis was the caterer. He opened the Rockland Café especially 
for the occasion, his season not commencing for another week, and, al- 
though working under disadvantages, the result was eminently satisfac- 
tory to everybody. Ancients showed Trojans how Eastern people eat 
clams, and stories, reminiscences of previous trips, and congratulations 
upon this one, were sandwiched in between the courses. As a prelimin- 
ary to the feasting, Lieut. J. Payson Bradley, the officer of the day, was 


invited by Commander Hichborn to ask the Divine blessing. He did so 
in these words : — 


Almighty Father, we thank Thee for all Thy mercies unto us this day. Bless 
unto us that bounty which Thou dost give to us with such a lavish hand, and 
may the friendship of this day, cemented by the love that comes from the soldier’s 
heart, go with us through life. We ask it in Christ’s name. Amen. 


The menu-card was tasty enough to serve as a souvenir of the visit. It 
bore this inscription around the representation of a clam shell: — 
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2638. ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY 
OF MASSACHUSETTS. 


HARBOR EXCURSION AND SHORE DINNER 
COMPLIMENTARY TO 


1835. TROY CIT NS CORPS. 1892. 


Steamer “ Gov. Andrew.” 


HOTE) 


NANTASKET, BOSTON HARBOR, 


June 7, 1892. 


Commander — CAPT. SAMUEL HICHBORN. 


Upon one page appeared the seal of the company; upon another, the 
names of the committee of arrangements, and upon a third, the following 
list of edibles : — 


— SHORE DINNER. @-— 
Baked Clams, 

Boiled Penobscot Salmon, Hollandaise Sauce. 

Sliced Cucumbers. Sliced Tomatoes. 
Baked Stuffed Bluefish, Sauce Italienne. 
Broiled Scrod, Maitre d’ Hotel. 
Green Peas. Stewed Tomatoes. Sweet Potatoes. Boiled Potatoes. 
Fried Perch, Tartar Sauce. 
Clam Fritters, Shore Style. 


French Fried Potatoes. Saratoga Chips. Sweet Corn. 
Vegetable Salad. Plain Lobster. 
Plain Lettuce. 
Bananas. Strawberries. 
Assorted Cake, 
Vanilla Ice Cream, Chocolate Ice Cream. 
Roman Punch. * 
Crackers. Ch Olives. 


Coffee. 


Calling the company to order after dinner, the commander said : — 


CAPT. SAMUEL HICHBORN. 


Gentlemen, — 1 understand very well that we are not here for speech-making 
to-day, of course, but we have come down here to this beautiful place by the sea 
to show our Troy friends what we have got here, and I know that I voice the 
sentiments of every man of this company, that we don’t want Capt. Cusack and 
his elegant command to go away until we express our gratitude and our thanks 
for their coming here and honoring us with their presence. [4Ap/ause.] [Turn- 
ing to Capt. Cusack.] Mr. Commander, every member of this command, and 
every citizen of Boston that has had the pleasure of seeing your elegant com- 
mand marching the streets, has taken a pride that the Ancient and Honorable 
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Artillery Company are able to command such guests as the Troy Citizens Corps. 
[Great applause.] I want to say to you, Mr. Commander, and I have had thirty 
years’, and a little over, experience in the militia, that there is no body of men that 
ever paraded our streets that looked better than you have yesterday and to-day 
[Cries of * True,” and applause]; and, sir, we not only found out that you are 
good soldiers, we have found that you are royal good fellows and perfect gen- 
tlemen. [Applause] As I said before, we have no idea of making speeches 
here. We had all we wanted of that sort of business yesterday afternoon. We 
are down here to have a good time. Now, Captain, if you would like to speak 
ene ee the privilege; and if you don’t want to, say it. Gentlemen, I 
SARE oe kh ether Capt. Cusack wants to say a word to us or not. If he don’t, 
his ie ae excuse him. His right-hand man has gone, after we had played 
oe mae captain here is all right. [Three cheers for Capt. Cusack, and 
ore were given at the call of Capt. J. Henry Taylor.] 


CAPT. JAMES W. CUSACK. 


eas Commander, and Members of the Ancient and Hlonorable Artillery Com- 
Bee ecinL desire to say to you that I would give anything if I was a 
‘an that could express in words the feelings of my heart at the present moment ; 


but I am not. Speech-making is not my forte. When we first thought of com--. 


Aye anticipated having a good time; we knew we would have a 
aos ra a bite to say to you, gentlemen, that we have had more than 
hea ae i ave found the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, —some of 
Fits Wie et » Some are not so ancient, — but we have found them all honor- 
cannes Reet with my command I had a conversation with your 
Rey s sh a u him my fears and the fears of our friends at home. I am 
Hie tnais 'y that ue can return to Troy with clean hands and a good.record, 
alia 'g one of the best times that this organization has ever experienced in 
travels. [P; rolonged applause, followed by the Troy Corps’s cheer.] 


oe Ceres imeceuemcn I really think there are some gentle- 
aan is Nera two days’ parade that deserve our thanks. No- 
Hes ae , except he has served on the committee of arrange- 
a x ea a ard work it is, — knows what a time it takes from a 
Cope usiness to Perform the duties of a committeeman. Now, 
Seaver rare glorious days of success for the Ancient and Hon- 
Meat ery ompany that Lieut. Sullivan, chairman of the commit- 
p 1S committee, deserve our entire thanks. I propose three 
cheers for our committee of this year. [Zhe cheers were heartily given 
and were followed by calls for a speech.| Gentlemen, there is one gens 
tleman that was cut off very suddenly yesterday afternoon, —I don’t 
know as you will ever hear him again after to-day, and he is anxious to 
address a parting word to you, —and that is Past Commander Taylor 
[Cries of “Good, “What's the matter with Taylor?” “ He's all right, ” 
etc, and cheers by the Troy Corps and the Ancients.) ae 
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CAPT. J. HENRY TAYLOR. 


Gentlemen of the Troy Citizens Corps,— I speak to you to-day as a private of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. You know that just before this 
company was organized the angels fought in heaven, but we have been fighting, 
although in a different way, with angels to-day and yesterday and the day before, 
and they came from Troy. [Zaxzghter.] Gentlemen, I am going to detain you 
but a moment, but I wish to say from the bottom of my heart,—and I know 
that I speak the sentiments of every single member of this command, — that we 
regret very much that you are going home. We hope that you have had a good 
time, and we trust that you will come again; and when we say we hope and trust 
you will come again, we mean it, for it is no empty wish. We know that during 
the history of this company it has never entertained such a magnificent set of 
gentlemen. Notone individual member of your command has done anything but 
that which reflects credit upon himself, the great Empire State from which he 
came, and the captain and the officers who support you and whom you have 
nobly supported. [Cries of “ Good.”] I congratulate you, gentlemen, on the 
morale of your command. I congratulate you on the sentiments expressed by 
our citizens and everybody on your appearance. Gov. Russell assured me that 
in the State of Massachusetts he had never seen a finer set of gentlemen than 
composed this corps, and if I had the opportunity, he wanted me to say to you 
that he just knew the kind of fellows you were, and he would like to come down. 
here and break bread with you. [A///ause.] Gentlemen, I thank you. I trust 
next winter and in the times to come, when you gather around your hearth- 
stones, your hearts will think sometimes kindly of us as members of Boston’s 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company; and you never can do us so much 
kindness as to come individually and collectively and see us always and all the 
time whenever you are in the Hub of the Universe. [Afplause and cheers for 
the Ancients by the Troy Citizens Corps.] 


The Commanper. —Gentlemen, will you please give your attention 
to Lieut. Fottler for one moment. After that you are at liberty to do as. 
you please until half past three. The boat is to leave precisely at half 
past three. After Lieut. Fottler has spoken, you are excused from 
further duty. [Applause, with a reference to the “Gentleman from 
California.” | 

LIEUT. JACOB FOTTLER. 


Mr. Chairman, Fellow Ancients,and Members of the Troy Citizens Corps,— 
In behalf of the genial proprietor of this café and Hotel Nantasket, who has 
kindly opened one week in advance of the regular time and who has done so- 
well, for us upon this occasion, I now propose, and hope that every member here 
will heartily respond in, three cheers for Mr. Sturgis, the proprietor of the Hotel 
Nantasket and the Rockland Café. [Zhe cheers were given vigorously.] 


Then the before-dinner enjoyments were resumed, and the consolidated 
bands gave a concert. But the time available was short. A special train 
for the visitors was to leave Boston at 5.30 Pp. m., and, consequently, at 


‘Q2 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


3-30 P. M. the soldier boys fell into line once more and again boarded the 
boat. The return to the’ city was as interesting as had been the trip to 
Nantasket. - Nobody could have been sorrier than each Ancient when 
Boston was reached, for the arrival meant to him the departure of his 
friends from Troy. The Ancients obtained their arms at the first pos- 
sible moment after their feet touched the wharf; members of the Troy 
Citizens Corps obtained their arms and their knapsacks, for they had 
left the hotel in heavy marching order. 

Battalion line was formed quickly, and the Ancients escorted their 
guests through High, Congress, State, Devonshire, and Washington 
streets, Haymarket Square and Haverhill Street, to the Fitchburg Depot. 
The “special” was ready, and was surrounded by friends’of the depart- 
ing visitors. It pulled out of the depot amid the deafening cheers of 
the dense crowd of spectators and the waving of handkerchiefs and flags. 
It reached Troy shortly after 11 p.m. The Citizens Corps, headed by 
its band, proceeded to its armory, and was dismissed. 

The Ancients returned to Faneuil Hall by the shortest route, and 
there Capt. Hichborn, addressing them, said : — 


Now, gentlemen, I want to thank you, one and all, for the magnificent appear- 
ance we have made to-day. I know after two days, Sunday and Monday, taking 
you away from your business, and pleasure, and everything, I did not expect any 
Such turn-out. We have made a magnificent appearance, and you must under 
Stand, gentlemen, that we have had one of the finest companies that ever visited 
Boston to escort, and I have heard nothing but complimentary remarks for our 
Own command. I want to thank you from the bottom of my heart for your kind 
attention to orders, and for the splendid appearance that you have made on the 
Streets to-day. [Applause, Sollowed by three cheers for “our commander.” r 
just want to say one word to those gentlemen who were opposed to going down 
in fall uniform. They will notice what a magnificent appearance we made to- 
day, whereas, if we had gone in fatigue, it would have been entirely different. 


Lieut. J. Payson Bradley. —1 have to report, as officer of the day, no arrests 
made, and every soldier behaving as a gentleman, as every soldier is in the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Applause.]. 


The Commanper. — Thank you, sir. 

Then the command was dismissed, and the two hundred and fifty- 
fourth anniversary, and its attendant celebration, had passed into his- 
tory. Everything connected with the four days’ visit had been satisfac- 
tory, and there were no regrets, save those of parting from friends, to 
bother the men who participated. 


Capt. SAMUEL HICHBORN. 
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ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS 


OF THE ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
PARADING JUNE 7, 1892. 


SAMUEL HICHRORN, Commander. ‘3 
Lieut. Cuas. C. ADAMS . : . r . First Lieutenant. ; 
Col. Gro. A. PHTLBROOK .« a . . . Second Lieutenant. oa 


Capt. Gro. O. NovEs . : rs 7 - Adjutant. 
Lieut. J. Payson BRADLEY, Officer of the Day. : 


COMMISSIONED AND HONORARY STAFF. ‘ 


Capt. Epw. E. ALLEN. Chief of Staff a tz 
Lieut. JOHN SULLIVAN, Surgeon. ene * 
THOMAS RESTIEAUX, Assistant Surgeon. eed 
ARTHUR E. Leacn, Assistant Surgeon. Yt 
Capt. AMASA W. BaILey, Commissiry. b 
Gero. P. May, Quartermaster. 

Lieut. Gro. H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster. 


Past Commanders. — Capt J. A. Fox, Capt. A. A. Foisom, Major CHARLES W. ee: 
Svrevens, Capt. AUGUstus WuiTrremoreE, Col. HENRY WALKER. ‘ 


Major E. F. BarTurrt, of the Newburyport Veteran Artillery Co. sag 
Lieut. W. P. JONEs. 


NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Lieut. Gro. B. SPAULDING, Sergeant Major. iC 
Sergt. JOHN H. PEAK, Quartermaster Sergeant. 5 vy 
Wo. L. WILLEY, Hospital Steward. . 
Capt. WARREN S. Davis, Commissary Sergeant. i i 


FLANKERS TO COMMANDER. 


Capt. J. HENRY TAYLOR. Sergt. THomas J. OLYs. 
MARKERS. ¢ 
Sergt. EpwIN WARNER. Sergt. Henry F. WADE. i 
.  Sergt. FRED MILLs. ; Sergt. C. H. GLOVER. Bu 


RIGHT GENERAL GUIDE. y 
Lieut. Epwarp A. HAMMOND. 


BAND GUIDE. 
Lieut. Frep. I. CLAYTON. 


ORDERLY TO COMMANDER. 
FRANK HUCKINS. 
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FIRST COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Col. A. M. Ferris, Sergeant. 
Lieut. E. E, Wells, 2. Guide. Capt. J. C. Potter, Z. Guide. 


F. W. Goodwin. G. H. W. Bates. 
C. H. Clark. J. B. Smith. 

F. B. Wentworth. A. C. Betteley. 
C. E. Hay. G. D. Russell. 


Sergt. F. H. Adams, 


John R. Newman, 
William B. Holmes. 


C. W. W. Richardson. 


SECOND COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


JOHN M. Catt, Sergeant. 
John McDonough, 2. Guide. J. W. Sawyer, Z. Guide. 


G. Young, Jr. J. W. Bradlee. 

W. S. Best. William M. Colby. 
Sergt. W. M. Maynard. J. Frederick Sampson. 
N. B. Basch. F. H. Cowin. 


M. E. Chandler. Thomas O. Turner. 


_Cyrus K. Remington. 


THIRD COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


W. S. CHOATE, Sergeant. 
Gen. H. M. Sprague, 2. Guide. Capt. F. W. Childs, Z. Guide. 
Lieut. Charles F. Munroe. Capt. W. E. Riker. 
Harry M. Daggett. Frank P. Stone. 


EL. Walker. A Lieut-Col. George L. Thompson. 
T, H. Harding, E. W. Jones. 
T. J. Tute. 


Sergt. J. E. Cotter. 
George A. Fisher. 
F. O. Vegelahn. 


Sergt. F. M. Triffet. 
William Hatch Jones. 


FOURTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


J. Max Raymonp, Sergeant. 


J. Bensemoil, 2. Guide. Henry G. Weston, Z. Guide. 
S. W. Brackett. H. C. Woodbury. 

M. W. Child. A. L. Richardson. 

Winthrop Messinger. W. H. Ford. 

F. M. Learned, » W.H. Russ. 

William N. McKenna. H. W. Toombs. 

Joseph W. Robinson. E. G. Foster. 
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COLOR COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


GEORGE W. WILKINSON, Sergeant. 


H. G. Jordan, 2. Guide. George E. Lovett, Z. Guide. 
F. H. Mudge. S. B Dibble. 
W. F. Bacon (ational Colors). W. S. Sampson (State Colors). 
R. S. Byam. Cyrus J. Hatch. 
Arthur Fuller. J. M. Cushing. 
C. W. Parker. W. S. Brewer. 
Joseph H. Brown. E. P. Longley. 
J. L. McIntosh. 


VETERAN COMPANY. 


Lieut.Col. A. N. Procror, Sergeant. 

Dexter Pratt, Z. Guide. 
William A. Hardy. 
Lieut. George M. Potter. 


J. L. R. Eaton. 


‘Capt. A. E. Proctor, R. Guide. 
Dr. J. E. Kenny. 
J. H. Collamore. 


FIRST COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Winstow B. Lucas, Sergeant. 


J. H. Harlow, Z. Guide. 


. Guide. 
Joseph A. Plumer, 2. Guide. ‘Stephen B. Clapp. 


Albert Webster. eph 
‘George E. Hilton. William Tyner. 


F. W. A. Bergengren, M. D. J. H. Bowen. 
A. Cunio aera L. A. Blackinton. 


M. J. Grodjinski. Sergt. W. C. Babcock. 
F. B. Riedell. 


SECOND COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Watpo H. STEARNS, Sergeant. 


Sergt. E. P. Cramm, 2. Guide. Sergt. J. S. Cushing, Z. Guide. 
W. V. Abbott. F. W. hy 

Horace Partridge. Ww. Jac oes as 

Charles M. Pear. a Ee '. 

Thomas Savage. H. S. Hussey. 

George W. Adams. Albert H. Stearns. 
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LETTERS, ETC. 


STATE OF RHopE IsLAND, EXECUTIVE DEPAKIMENT, 


Lieut. Georce H. ALLEN, Clerk, eee a q 


Ancient and Honorable A rtillery Company, Boston, Mass.: hd 


Dear irl desire to express through you my hearty appreciation of the 
warm hospitality with which the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
secre me on Monday last. The day will long be remembered by me as 
one o! the Pleasantest of my life. The members of my personal staff, who 
eens me, join cordially in this sentiment. 
aes also delighted with the pleasant courtesy of the Governor of your 

Thanking the company for the enjoyment of the occasion, I remain, 

Yours truly, 


D. RUSSELL BROWN, Governor. 


Ks record of the year, including the account of the visit of the Troy 
izens Corps to Boston, would be incomplete without the following : — 


Troy, N. Y., y 2 2s. 
Capt. SAMUEL Hicugorn, ee as 


Commanding Ancient and Honorable A rtillery Company, Boston, Mass.: 


My dear Captain, — i i 
ee ‘aptain,—I have the honor to transmit this day, by National Ex- 


to u 
tee your command, an engrossed copy of resolutions adopted by this 


i In staal this more than pleasant duty, permit me personally to express 
ie wish and the hope that the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
Massachusetts, and all its officers and members, may ever be blessed with a life 
of peace and Prosperity, and that the golden link of friendship formed by the | 
two organizations will remain unbroken as long as time shall last. | 


COMPLIMENTS FROM TROY CITIZENS CORPS. 


Tam, sir, very truly, 
JAMES W. CUSACK, Captain. 


These resolutions, handsomely framed, were duly received, and now 
adorn the armory of the company. } 


TROY CITIZENS CORPS.— LOVING CUP. 97 


THE LOVING CUP. 


Troy, New York, Aug. 4, 1892. 
Capt. SAMUEL HIcHBORN, 
Commanding Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston, Mass.: 
My dear Sir, — Wilt yourself and the officers of your company meet a com- 
.mittee representing the Troy Citizens Corps at the American House, in your 
city, on Monday evening, Aug. S, at nine o’clock ? 
Please reply by telegraph. With kind regards, 


JAMES W. CUSACK, Captain. 


The commander of the Ancients duly replied to the communication, 
and at the appointed time and place a committee of the Troy company — 
Col. F. N. Mann, Lieut. C. W. Tillinghast, and Sergt. W. R. Bridges — 
were met by the following officers and members of the Ancients :— 


Captain, Capt. Samuel Hichborn. 

First Lieutenant, Lieut. Charles C. Adams. 
Adjutant, Capt. George O. Noyes. 
Color Bearer, Capt. Walter S. Sampson. 
Assistant Surgeon Thomas Restieaux. 
Assistant Surgeon Arthur E. Leach. 
Assistant Surgeon Gustavus F. Walker. 
Sergeant Major, Lieut. George B. Spaulding. 
Hospital Steward W. L. Willey. 

Sergt. Thomas J. Olys. 

Sergt. Frank Huckins. 

Capt. William H. Cundy. 

Col. Henry Walker. 

Capt. William Hatch Jones. 

Gen. Samuel H. Leonard. 

Lieut. Edward E. Wells. 

Lieut. Frank H. Mudge. 

Lieut. Isaac D. Dana. 

Lieut. J. Payson Bradley. 

Col. A. M. Ferris. 

Lieut. Thomas L. Churchill. 

Sergt. John E. Cotter. 

Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas. 

Major John McDonough. 

Lieut. Joseph A. Plumer. 

Lieut. Charles Jarvis. 

Col. George A. Keeler. 

Sergt. Joseph L. White. 

Sergt. Aaron K. Loring. 

Lieut. Thomas J. Tute. 
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followed the presentation had subsided. Capt. 

t by saying that, as the visitors had but a 

‘the city, there was no time for long speeches, 

ents had hardly been able to repay the 

ven them when in Troy. The gift before 

and one which would be retained by the An- 
ate 

mptied several bottles of wine in the cup, and all 


ntents, with best wishes for the Troy Citizens 


of the Troy Citizens Corps was in appre- 
y and kindly courtesy shown the com- 


fa “loving cup” of solid silver, is fifteen 
nan ebony base of six inches. The cup 

. Cusack, and is of exquisite design. 
tiption, “ Presented to the Ancient and 


every detai 


th 


h a fa x ne worn by the Ancient and Hon- 
rtill 7 mpany with its first uniform. The design is entirely 


bl in the extreme to the artistic taste of the de- 


7 


s oldest military organ- 
onors and recipients, and cement 


TROY CITIZENS CORPS. — LOVING CUP. 99 


tween the Troy Citizens Corps and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company. 

After the short presentation ceremonies the whole party partook of a 
collation in the dining hall of the hotel, after which the committee took 
the eleven o'clock train for home on the Albany Road. 

The cup was presented to the company by Capt. Hichborn at its first 
meeting in September, and after being exhibited in the window of 
Messrs. A. Shuman & Co., on Washington, corner Summer Street, was 
placed in charge of the Museum and Library Committee. 


@ Sermon 


PREACHED AT THE NEW OLD SOUTH CHURCH ON THE 


25Ath ANNIVERSARY OF THE ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 


JUNE 6, 1892. 


BY 


Rey. GEORGE A. GORDON, 


OF BOSTON, MASS, 


SERMON. 


THE SOLDIER’S PART WITH CHRIST. 


“ To every soldier a part.’ — Joun xix. 23. 


One of the saddest hours in the sixteenth century is that in 
which Luther refuses his hand to his friend and fellow-reformer, 
Zwingle. Both hate the corruptions of the great church of the 
Middle Age; both agree in the reassertion of the primitive faith; 
both fight with heart and soul for a simpler creed and a nobler life. 
Their purposes, their ends, their methods, their spirit, their hopes, 
are identical; yet here is Luther, splendid warrior as he is for 
righteousness, refusing his hand to his brave fellow-reformer ! 

That lamentable instance of failure to perceive kinship in those 
that were akin is typical. ‘ Master, we saw one casting out devils in 
thy name and we forbade him, because he followeth not us”; that 
was the melancholy refrain all through the Master’s ministry. It 
was so difficult to lift ordinary men to the splendid level of a mutual 
recognition of kinship in aim and spirit. The self-evident maxim, 
“We that is not against us, is on our part,’ was of no avail. 
Common men were blind; men of uncommon privilege were blind. 
Many of the brave fighters of malign influence in those days were, 
doubtless, so far misled as to think that the Pharisees were right in 
declaring that Christ cast out devils by the devil’s power. This is 
the bitter root out of which the terrible persecutions of history have 
come. Men have failed to understand one another’s aim. In war 
times the confederates shot their own second greatest general. 
Confederate bullets at the battle of Chancellorsville ended the 
energetic career of Stonewall Jackson; religious men burned John 
Huss. The musketry of friends has, again and again, in the great 
battle of life, been turned upon one another, It is one of the most 
pathetic and tragic of all facts that here in this world, waging 
conflict between order and confusion, the soldiers of righteousness 
should so often fail to recognize each other, should so often turn 
the deadliest artillery each upon the other. 


rr 
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These remarks make it plain that it is in no way strange that the 
kinship between Christ and the soldiers at His cross was, on their 
part, absolutely unperceived. It is of this unperceived but eternal 
kinship that I want to speak to-day. I bid the Ancient and Honor- 
able Artillery Company welcome to this place. There is a fitness 
in your gathering here in a church so closely related to the history 
of our city, and only less ancient than your own organization. In 
the endeavor to render the agreeable and honorable service assigned 
me, I desire to emphasize the fact, of which the text is so startling 
a symbol, the kinship between Christ and the soldier. Christ is 
upon the cross. His garments are to be divided, and, when divided, 
it is found that to every soldier there is a part. ‘The part that every 
soldier had in the garments of Christ is a symbol of the part that 
every soldier has in the purpose and service and sacrifice of Christ. 

1. Consider how real this unperceived kinship was between 
Christ and the soldier. The end of life for both was order. For 
that they stood and contended. The order of the Roman Empire 
shone upon the spear and flashed from the helmet of every humblest 
soldier, The moral and invisible order shone in all the words of 
Christ, glorified His whole character. For laws and institutions 
the soldier stood, for family existence, for social security, for impe- 
rial integrity. For the plan of God in the soul Christ carried the 
sword of the spirit, the constitution of God in the family, the de- 
sign of God in society, the decree of God for mankind. Order was 
the word that united the Christ warrior and the Roman. 

Many of you are veterans of the great war. You have often done 
sentry duty. At such times did you never think of the order of the 
vast nation for which you were pacing to and fro? Did you never 
think, as at night you raised your eyes and beheld 


“The sentinel stars set their watch in the sky,” 


of another empire and a vaster order? Did you never think, as you 
turned your eyes inward upon your own soul, and beheld there ideals 
for all human relations, of an empire and order of spirit? Can you 
not recall some such night? You are pacing to and fro, the living 
emblem of American law. Above you the stars are pacing the sky, 
the shining witnesses of a vaster law; within you are these ideals 
in their bright uniform, the majestic sentinels of the eterna’ right- 
eousness. These thoughts lie close to the soldier’s calling. The 
earthly order leads to the heavenly as naturally as the eye runs from 
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the mountain top to the sky. There is a human order. Is there 
not a Divine? There is the constitution of the United States. Is 
there not the constitution of the moral universe? Government by 
man: that is a fact. Government by our Father in heaven: is not 
that also a fact? The soldier in his uniform, under his flag, bear- 
ing his musket, marching to the measured beat of martial airs, is a 
living symbol of the sacredness of human institutions. Christ is 
the supreme example of something akin to this, Christ is the sol- 
dier of the Infinite, wearing the uniform of eternal love, walking in 
Galilee and Judea in defence of the dearest interests of humanity, 
and in behalf of the moral order of the universe. Thus the kinship 
in ends, of Christ and the soldier, appears. 

The law of life is the same for both. “I seek not mine own 
will, but the will of Him that sent me.” That is the word of Christ. 
Obedience: that is the law of the soldier’s life. That law the 
Master exhibits, cleared of its injustice and as part of a divine dis- 
cipline. When, after his great victories in the West, and as his 
immediate recognition for them, Gen. Grant is superseded in com- 
mand by Gen. Halleck, without a word, without a murmur, he at 
once obeys. We admire his magnificent self-control, while we de- 
plore the injustice done him. There is an untold amount of that 
kind of injustice in a soldier’s life. Yet what would an army be 
without the spirit of unconditional obedience? Without obedience 
to the will of Napoleon, where would the French have been at 
Austerlitz? Without that spirit of implicit surrender to the com- 
mander’s purpose, where would the English have been at Waterloo? 
Where would the Union troops have been at Antietam and Gettys- 
burg? Where would have been the honors of Winchester, under 
Sheridan ? and where the honors of Nashville, under Thomas? The 
condition of all success in battle is implicit obedience to the will 
in command. That principle Christ has set over the whole of life. 
There is a Divine will to all good. It is recorded in the conscience. 
It is registered in the historic wisdom of the race. It is rung out 
by the sacred voices of the past. It is revealed in the imperial 
commands of Christ. Demoralization and defeat follow disobedience 
here, as they follow it in battle; similar, but infinitely greater, 
power and victory follow obedience here as they follow it in the 
field of conflict. 

The soldier and Christ are akin in the measure of their sacrifice. 
For both, the measure is death. If need be, both must part with 
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life. It is almost inconceivable that, to these brave men, bound to 
fight and die for a cause, this sublime man, who was pouring out 
His life upon the cross for His cause, did not appeal. ‘There was 
one soldier there who did observe the kinship, —the officer in 
charge, the Centurion. This man watched the sufferer from the 
beginning. He beheld Him die. He could not repress the con- 
viction that this was the Son of God. It would seem as if this 
Centurion felt his calling lifted into ideal grandeur by that divine 
warrior upon the cross. There was one soldier overlooking the 
group that parted among them the garments of Christ that ulti- 
mately perceived the kinship between himself and the Master, that 
received from the cross a new and an exalted interpretation of his 
calling. The Centurion, in whose heart lies the perception of this 
kinship, is the great, the typical soldier. 

2. From this kinship between Christ and the soldier, it ap- 
pears that the militant character is separable from the military 
form or organization, We have found that character to consist 
in the maintenance of order as the end of life, in obedience 
to the sovereign will as the law of life, in courage and sacrifice 
as the mood of life. These militant characteristics we found in 
their perfect form in the Supreme Man. ‘These soldierly traits 
may, therefore, dispense with the military uniform whenever they 
so choose, and appear in civilian dress. Only as we embody these 
qualities in human character shall we train men to noble citizen- 
ship and to patriotic public service. 

Look at it in the case of a public servant. What would have 
become of the young Republic but for the character of Wash- 
ington? It would have perished in its cradle. What would have 
become of the nation, in the hour of its supreme trial, but for the 
character of Lincoln? It would have gone into fragments. ‘The 
order of God underlies the life of nations, and unless our public 
servants recognize and revere national obligation we cannot hope 
for prosperity. An American humorist used to say that when any 
one came to him for advice he first of all discovered what sort of 
advice was wanted and then he gave his friend that, and the visitor 
invariably left assured that there were at least two wise men in the 
world, himself and his adviser. ‘That may be a good method for a 
humorist, but it is an impossible way for a serious and an honest 
man. It is the method of the politician as opposed to that of the 
statesman. Constituents do not always know what they want. 
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They have other wants besides those selfish ones that are clam- 
orous, — wants of patriotism, the common good, national honor, 
The politician caters to the selfish wants ; the statesman elicits 
into full strength the patriotic wants and puts them upon the 
throne. A capricious, petulant child does not always know what 
it wants; that is a parent’s duty to discover. What his constituents 
should want, what they do want in the heightened consciousness of 
national relationship and obligation, it is the duty of a public man 
to make known. The speech of Edmund Burke to the people of 
Bristol has been regarded as the bravest and the wisest ever ad- 
dressed to an assembly of Englishmen. You recall the principle 
upon which Burke stood. When chosen by the people'of Bristol 
he was no longer “member of Bristol,” but ‘member of parlia- 
ment.” If Bristol should want legislation at war with the national 
interest, Bristol must be resisted by her representative. That prin- 
ciple, carried out, led Burke to unpopularity in Bristol and in Ire- 
land. He says, “I became unpopular in England for one act; in 
Ireland for another. What then? What obligation lay upon me 
to be popular? Iwas bound to serve both kingdoms. ‘To be pleased 
with my service was their affair, not mine.” That is the statesman 
in immortal contrast to the politician. We have a parallel to 
Burke’s superb courage and wisdom in Lincoln’s magnificent atti- 
tude in his great debate with Stephen Douglas. It was certain to 
him that the house divided against itself must fall. United in 
oppression or united in freedom it must become, if it would stand. 
That clear utterance of principle went to the heart of the nation. 
The whole subsequent career of the great speaker was in illustra- 
tion and vindication of that type of public service. In Burke and 
Lincoln you have the public servant conscious of a righteous order 
upheld by a righteous God. In both statesmen you have a rever- 
ence for duty that is truly grand. In both you have a courage that 
is equal to any exigency, a spirit of sacrifice that draws back before 
no extremes. Both represent the militant character in public ser- 
vice, and discover the fact that the soldier is not constituted by his 
clothes or the forms of his service, but by the truth and the valor 
of his heart. 

Almost all our problems could be solved by statesmanship of 
the right sort. ‘Take the interminable race problem. Competent, 
conscientious, inspiring leadership will solve that problem. Let 
the wisest, the bravest, and the best man lead, and blacks and 
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whites alike will follow. Take civil service reform. Let leader- 
ship of sufficient character bring it before the people and keep it 
there, and it will soon find the settlement that is fit and permanent. 
Take the question of adequate municipal government. The people 
need to be informed of the issues at stake, —need to be made to 
realize the menace of city misrule physically, economically, and 
morally, — need to be roused to the duty of the hour. We look 
anxiously to our colleges for this sort of leadership, for men of 
character and power over the people, for men who can present 
teal issues in the burning terms of public duty; men who can in- 
terrogate the civic conscience and interpret its oracles, and mass 
purpose and sentiment sufficient to push their august meanings 
into practical effect. There is no grander sphere to-day for the 
militant character, for the sense of a Divine order in human affairs, 
for the spirit of obedience to that order, for the mood of courage 
and self-denial in the service of it, than in the management of 
municipal government. There are problems of health and conven- 
ience, and progress and equity and mercy, in city management, that 
only the soldier spirit can meet and master. 

I often think of the splendid sacrifice, not only of the rank and 
file, but also of the leaders in the great war. Only a few of them 
came to renown. How many thousands of gifted and patriotic 
officers laid down their lives for their country! They endured 
hardship with a smile. They poured forth their strength with 
gladness. They met death without surprise and without recoil. 
In our public service we want this sort of manhood. We want 
this high purpose, patriotism of this stamp, in all who take the oath 
of office. Could we import into the public service a little of that 
old spirit, that magnificent militant heart, how exalted and efficient 
it would become! It is part of the significance of a service like 
this that it reminds us of these things. It reminds us that high 
character transcends all forms, and that it is needed at all times 
and in all departments of duty, public and private. There is a life 
battle to be fought, and the soldier spirit is needed there ; recog- 
nition of law, reverence for right, obedience to the best, courage 
and self-denial, in a splendid procession on to the end. ‘There are 
groups of interests committed to our charge, from those that are 
personal and domestic on through those of a business nature, to 
those that concern the life of the country. For the conservation 
and transfiguration of each group of interests we must invoke the 
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soldier’s purpose, the soldier’s valor, the soldier's fidelity. Robert- 
son of Brighton, that great preacher of righteousness and friend of 
humanity, was set upon the military profession. It was the deep 
disappointment of his life that this purpose had to be surrendered. 
It seemed like the rolling back upon the heart of all its currents, 
the drowning of his spirit in the energies that it had developed and 
that it was forbidden to send forth. How shall the soldier's ideal 
that so stirred his blood ever be followed, now that the soldier’s 
profession is denied? That question is often in the thought of the 
social philosopher of to-day. He wonders whether, with the aboli- 
tion of war, men shall not lose something ; whether, as military 
organizations become things of the past, men shall not part with 
forms of character attainable in no other way. The Brighton 
preacher is the answer. No more chivalrous soul ever walked the 
earth. No more knightly man ever wore mail or handled a spear. 
The soldier ran in his blood, burned in his brain, lived in his spirit. — 
He is as pure a type of the militant character as any that followed 
Raglan in the Crimea, or Colin Campbell in the Indian mutiny. 
Principle and form are separable. What is Spenser’s “ Faerie 
Queen,” one of the great poems of our language, but the splendid 
illustration of this? All that vast legendary lore of knighthood 
becomes the symbol of the spiritual knight and his tournament 
with wrong. Knighthood is worn out in the letter, is discredited 
and dying. It is rescued by the fine insight of genius and en- 
dowed with a perennial vitality. Those high-colored and impos- 
sible legends become the emblem of the knightly spirit and its 
conflict with unseen but terrible foes, the art-form of the soldier- 
purpose in every true man, the imagery through ‘which one may 
behold the brave soul mailed in truth, horsed on righteousness, 
and armed with sympathy. Thus, true to life, does the New Testa- 
ment represent the heavenly existence. The open heaven disclosed 
a white horse and he that sat thereon, called Faithful and True. 
In righteousness doth he make war. And his eyes are a flame of 
fire, and upon his head are many diadems. And he is arrayed in a 
garment sprinkled with blood. And the armies which are in.heaven 
followed him upon white horses, clothed in fine linen, white and 
pure. And he hath on his garment and on his thigh a name writ- 
ten, King of Kings and Lord of Lords. Thus sublimely is the mili- 
tant character separated from all the lower and fleeting forms of 
time carried into the heart of God and made eternal in the heavens, 
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3- Meanwhile, we must not forget that this kinship between 
Christ and the soldier is the ground of all high expectation for 
him. Here the soldier stands in line with every other servant of 
mankind. There is an indestructible relation between Christ’s 
calling and all callings. All honorable occupations have their 
ideal side. They are related to the service of Christ as the num- 
berless tributaries are to the mighty river. They rise far apart. 
They flow through various scenes: some through wilderness, some 
through forest, some through beautiful meadow-land, singing to hu- 
man industries and habitations as they pass, some foaming and 
fighting their way through stubborn rocks. They come from right 
and left. They come from far. They are unlike in their source 
and course and volume; but in their ultimate reference they all 
are akin. They all join the great river. They all become part of 
its majestic current. They all are thus swept on out into the 
boundless deep. Men work at a thousand occupations amid a 
thousand opposite circumstances. They work for bread, for fame. 
for position, for power, They work for home, for friends, for coun- 
try. The proximate ends of work are so many and so diverse. But 
to all these diverse occupations there are ideal sides. All may aim 
finally at the welfare of man. All may have for ultimate end the 
increased strength and worth of the world. All may join the 
mighty stream of Christ’s work for mankind, all may be carried 
onward by the strength of his purpose, and in profound and vital 
association with the tide of his endeavor go forth together into the 
life of God. The ultimate ends of existence for the divine and hu- 
man are the same. The Divine Thought understands the world, 
and the human struggles to understand it. ‘The Divine Heart is in 
eternal beatitude toward the world; the human heart has no other 
mood in which it can rest. The Divine Will is in movement for 
the perfection of mankind ; the human will is free and strong and 
glad only as it is in sympathy with the movement of God. Upon 
this real though unperceived kinship of powers and ends between 
God and man is grounded all high expectation for the race. 

The hope of elevation for the soldier lies here. If the Roman 
soldiers had discovered themselves to be fellow-soldiers of Christ, 
all the optional and superfluous barbarities practised upon him 
would have had no place. There would have been no disposition to 
make sport over their strange comrade. There would have been 
no crown of thorns, no cruelty, and no scorn, All that would at 
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once have become impossible. And so in the work of the world. 
The moment it is perceived to have any connection with the High- 
est, that moment the brutal spirit is taken out of it. The moment 
men begin to think well of their work, that moment they begin to 
treat their fellow-workmen well. Honesty and honor and humanity 
then become easy, and rascalities impossible. 

The ideal side of life is the Christ side. Let the soldier rise to 
that and he becomes the comrade of Christ. Aristotle speaks of God 
being in his world as a general is in his troops, through the discipline 
that he institutes and maintains. That is what we want in life, — 
the ideal in the actual, the Christ within, in the mien and habit and 
movement and fellowship and glorious efficiency of souls, — the 
Divine reincarnated in the order and purpose and spirit of the race, 
the militant character released from brutality, purified and become 
sublime in the form and power of God. 

Under my window, shortly after sunrise, the vevei//e was sounded 
by buglers of your honorable company. A happier call from slum- 
ber, a richer invitation to consciousness, a sweeter summons to, 
honorable activity and delightful experiences, I have never had. In 
the brightness and freshness of the morning, the bugler’s presence 
seemed so fitting, was so inspiring and infinitely suggestive. It 
made me think of the call from the slumber of death, the invitation 
to immortal consciousness, the celestial summons in the early light 
of the eternal morning. May we hear then the buglers under our 
windows and awake to a life of which the faith, the fraternity, and 
the festivity of this day are symbols all too inadequate. 


